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We STAYS? 


PREFACE. 


# © H E deſign of publiſhing this ſmall 
Collection of Hymns, is to furniſh 
thoſe who have not a larger or better, 
with ſome variety of ſentiments and of - 
- expreſſions ſuited to the pleaſing Duty 
of ſinging to the praiſe of God. The 
.. Hymns are the Compoſitions of ſeveral 
worthy perſons, well known and de- 
. ſervedly eſteemed for dedicating their 
poetical talents to the ſervice of the 
Sanctuary. The common Verſion of 
David's Plalms, both old and new, make 
no part of this Collection. Select por- 
tions out of them have been often pub- 
liſhed; and, among others, one not 
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many years ago, for the uſe of the 
neighbourhood of Zewes, The preſent 
may be looked on as additwonal to thoſe 
Collettions; and is, indeed, intended to 
furniſh many fſiubjets, extremely pro- 
per for a Chriſtian Worſhipper to employ 
hrs thoughts about; which thoſe ſeveral 
Collections, and the Verſions from which 
they were made, are deficient in. 


The Subjects of the following HymNs 
are chiefly Chriftian, and all of univer- 
fal concern. They may be uſed with 
pleaſure. and improvement, in public 
or private; changing only the words- 
J and mne, we and us, my and our, &c. 
as Occaſion requires. Particular care 
hath been taken that all the, expreſſions 
ſhould be general, and that no particular 
Phraſes (the Shibboleth of party) ſhould 
be admitted; and that on this head no 


— sealonable guns ot offence ſhould be 


given 
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given to any Believer in the Chriſtian 
Revelation, and its primary and funda- 
mental truths, The being, perfedtions, 
and providence of God; the life, death, 
reſurreQion, aſcenſion, and glorious 
Kingdom of Jeſus Chriſt ; the mortality 
of man, and the infinitely important eon- 
cerns of our future being.---Theſe, and 
the conſequences which naturally flow 
from them, are the Subjects ſung in theſe 
Hymns, and they mult be allowed to be 
of univerſal concern. 


The Language, it is hoped, will appear 
ſuitable to the ſibjett, clear, ſolemn, 
and manly ; free from the no-meaning 
rant, or extravagant flights of Enthuſi- 
aſm on the one hand, and yet on the 
- Other hand, not ſo low, flat, and unani- 
mated as to diſguſt perſons of diſcern» 
ment and taſte. 
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It was thought proper to accompany: 
theſe” Hymns with a few ſelect Tunes. — 
They were choſen from many others, 
perhaps equally good, partly becauſe they 
are not very common, and partly on ac- 
count of the agreeableneſs of -their me- 


Jody, fullneſs of harmony, and eaſe of 


modulation, However, it is left as @ 
matter of choice to-every perſon, or So- 
ciety of Singers, whether they will -uſe 
thele few Tuncs, or any others they may 
be already in poſſeſſion of. 


In a word, the ſole motives of making 
this Collection public, was the hopes of 
adminiſtering to the pleaſure and im- 
provement of thoſe who delight in Kis 
moſt agreeable part of Chriſtian worſhip: 
and if that be in any degree obtained, 
the liule labour beſtowed therein will be 
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HYMN Ss. 


1. A Morning H Y MN, Tune q, 12, or 21. 
Eel BiSHOP KENN. 


1 WAK E my ſoul, and with the ſun 
\. Thy daily ſtage of duty run; 
Shake off dull ſloth, and early riſe, 
Fo pay thy morning ſacrifice, 


2 Redeem thy miſpent time that's paſt, 
Live this day as if *twere thy laſt; 
Thy talents to improve take care, 


For the Great Day thylelt prepare. 


3 Let all thy converſe be ſincere, 5 


Thy conſcience as the noon- day clear; 
For God's all-ſeeing eye ſurveys 
Ty ſecret thoughts, thy works, and ways. 
| 4 Wake 


8 SELECTHYMNS. 


4 Wake, and lift up thyſelf, my heart, 
And with the Angels bear thy part; 
Who all night long unweary'd ſing 
High glory to che eternal King. 


5 Glory to thee who ſafe has kept, 
And has refreſh'd me while I ſlept : | 
Grant, Lord, when I from death may wake, 
I may of endleſs life partake. 


6 Lord, I to thee my vows renew, 
Scatter my ſms as morning dew ;. 
Guard the firſt ſprings of thought and will, 
And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill. 


7 Direct, controul, ſuggeſt this day 
All I deſign to do or ſay ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy fole Glory may unite, 


2. 4 HYMN of Gratttude to God, 
Tune 2, or 20;-—— ADIDSON, 


1 V HEN all thy mercies, O! my God! 
Muy riſing ſoul ſurveys, : 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love and praiſe. 


* 
2 Un- 


\ 
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Unnumber'd comſorts to my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd, 


3 Ten thonſand thouſand precious gifts, © 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
Which taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


4 Thro' ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; 
And after death in diſtant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


5 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more; | 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 


6 Thro' all Eternity to Thee, 
A joyful ſong Ill raiſe; 
But O! Eternity's too ſhort, 
To utter all thy praiſe, 


HYMN 3. 


10 SELECT HYMNS. 


HYMN 3. Morning Worſhip. "Te 2, 
Pla.. 35. Dr. YEOARTE: 


OR b, in the morning thou ſhalt hear, 
4 My voice aſcending high; J 
To Thee will I direct my pray'r, 
To Thee lift up mine eye. 


2 Up to the hills where Chriſt is gone, 
To plead for all his Saints, 
Preſenting at his Father's throne 
Our ſongs and our complaints. 


3 Thou art a God, before whoſe'ſight 
The wicked ſhall not fland; 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 


4 But to thy houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy mercies there; 
I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worlhip 2 in wy fear. 


5 O may thy ſpirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs! 
Make ev'ry path of duty ſtrait 

And plain before my face. 


6 The 
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6 The men that love and fear thy name 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd; 
The mighty God ſhall compaſs them 

With favour as a ſhield. 


HYMN 4.—The inviſible Creator ſeen in his 
Works.—Tune 14, 9, or 23.--P, 19. Addiſon, 


1 HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
And all the blue ethereal ſky, 
And ſpangled Heavens, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


2 The unweary'd ſun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power diſplay, 
And publiſhes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 


3 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt' ning earth 
Repeais the ſtory of her birth : 


4 Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 


And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 
5 What 


: 
: 
: 
: 
l 
: 
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5 What though, in ſolemn ſilence, all 
Move round this dark terreftrial ball? 
What tho”, nor real voice nor ſound: 
Amidſt their radiant orbs be found, 


6 In Reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 


For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 
„The hand that made us is divine.“ 


HYMN 5.—The Mejefty and Glory of God.— 


Tune 14, 9, 12, or 23.— P. 104. 


2 © thou, my ſortt, in ſacred lays, 
| Attempt the great Creator's praiſe : 
But O! what tongue can ſpeak his fame! 
What mortal verſe can reach the theme! 


2 Enthron'd amidſt the radiant ſpheres, 
He, glory like a garment wears: 
To form a'robe of light divine, 

Ten thouſand ſuns around him ſhine. 


3 Before his throne a glitt'ring band, 
Of Seraphims and Angels ſtand; 
Ethereal ſpirits, who in ſlight 
Outwing the active rays 08 light. 
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4 To God all nature owes its birth: 
He form'd this pond'rous globe of earth x 
He rais'd the glorious arch on high, - 
And floor'd it with the azure ſky, 


5 In all our Maker's grand deſigns, 
Omnipotence and wiſdom ſhines; 
His works through all this wond'rous frame; 
Bear the great impreſs of his name. 


6 Rais'd on Devotion's lofty wing, 
Do thou, my foul, his glories ſing; 
And let his praiſe employ thy tongue; 
Till lining worlds applaud the Tong, 


HYMN 6. God's Sovereignty and Goode. 


5 Tune 13. Pl. viii.—Dr. WATTS. 
1 1 | LORD, our heavenly king; / ; 
3 Thy name is all divine; 

8 Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
3 And o'er the Heaven they ſhint. 


be 2 When to thy works on high; 
I raiſe my wond'ring eyes,” * 
And ſee the moon compleat in light, 
Adorn the darkſome Ries. 
hd Age 3 When 
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3 When I ſurvey the ſlars, 

| In all their ſhining "ror | 
Lord, what is man, 5 worthlels Thing, | 

A-kin to duſt n, 9 


| | 4 * 
| | 4 Lord, what is worthleſs dean, Oi; 
| That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo? 2 
| Next to thine angels is he plac 0. 
And Lord of all below. . 
5 How rich thy bounties are,, 4 


| 

| And wond'rous are thy ways ; 25 

| Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can raiſe 
A monument of praiſe. 


| 

| p 
| HYMN 7. God's Sovereign Dominion. 
| | June 8.—llfaiah xxvi. 
| 

| 

| 


1 Lmighty God! thy powerful word, 
From nothing all things brought ; 
Earth, ſeas, and ſkies, by thee their Lord, 
| With {kill divine were wrought. 


2 By thee preſerv'd, the whole remains, 
A proof of power divine; 
And all that this great al contains, 
By ſovereign right is thine. 12 
W U 3 Thou 


SS * 


| SELECT HYMNS. "15 


3 me Lit fancue, o 
All theſe from thee derive; 

No Being can diſpute this claim, 
Or nn live. 


4 To thee, om Lord. we therefore bow, 
To thee our alh reſign ; 

Entire to thee ourſelves we vow, 

/ For we are wholly thine, 


5 To thee, and thee alone we'll live, 
From other Lords withdrawn; 
No more to idols homage give, 
Nor think ourſelves our owns 


6 Accept what now without reſerve, 
We to thy will reſign; 

And let thy mighty grace preſerve 
And perfect what is thine. 


HYMN 8. The Wiſdom of God in his Works. 
Tune 20,8 or 5—Pſ. exi. Dr. WATTS. | 


ONGS of immortal praiſe belong, | 


To our Almighty God ; 
He has our heart, and he our tongue 
| To ſpread his name abroad, 


Be 2 How 
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2 How great the works his hand has wrought, - 
How glorious in our fight ? 
And men 1a every age have ſought © 
His wonders with delight. 11 


3 How moſt exaft is nature's frame: 
How wiſe th' eternal mind! Fiz 
His counſels never change the ſcheme, * 
That his firſt thoughts deſign d. 


When he redeem'd his choſen fons, 
He fix'd his cov'nant ſure: 
The orders which his lips pronounce, 
To endleſs years endure, * 


5 Nature, «and time, and earth and ſkies,” 
Thy heavenly fil proclaim; 
What {Wall we do to make us wiſe? 
But learn to read thy'name, 


7 


8. To fear thy power, to truſt thy grace;. — 

Is our divineſt {kill ; b 

And he's the wiſeſt of our race, 
That beſt obeys thy will. 


*4 
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Sabi, bes * 8 
HYMN g. Prai/e to Cod for his Works, 
Tune 16, —Pſa, exxxvi. Dr. WATTS, 


+ IVE thanks to God moſt high, 
Jehovah heavenly king; 
And let the ſpacious earth, 
His works and glories ſing ; 
Thy power and grace 
Are ſtill the fame; 
And let thy name 
Have endleſs praile. 


2 How mighhty is thy hand! 
What wonders haſt thou done! 
Who form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heavens alone: 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 


Abldes thy word. 


3 Thy wiſdom fram'd the fun, 
To crown the day with light ; 
The moon and twinkling ſtars 
To chear the darkſome night: 


„ Thy 


* 


w 
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1 Thy power and grace 
1 Are ſtill the ſame, 
1 And let thy name 
| Have endleſs praiſe, 
| 


, 
— 


4 Thine only fon is ſent 
To ſave us from our woe, 
1 From Satan, ſin, and death, 
| Aud every hurtful foe ; 


it Thy mercy, Lord, 
i Shall till endure, 

| And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


*% 
| HYMN 10.—Got's Government, has Church's 
| Joy. — Iune 17, Ilaiah lii. v. 7. 

Dr. DODDRIDGE. 


I 2 E ſubjefts of the Lord, proclaim 
The royal honours of his name; 

Jeliovali reigns, be all your long; 

»Tis he thy God, O Sion reigns ; 


| Prepare thy molt harmonious ſtrains, 
Al Glad Hallelujahs to prolong. 


F Yo 
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2 Ye princes boaſt no more your erbwns, 
But lay the glitt'ring triſſes down, 
In lowly honors at his feet: 
A ſpan your narrow empire bounds? 
He rejgns beyond created rounds, 
In ſelt-ſufficient, glory great. 


3 Tremble ye pageants of a day, 
Form'd like your ſlaves, of brittle clay, 
Down to the duſt your ſceptres bend; 
To everlaſting years he reigns, 
And undiminifh'd pomp maintains, 
When kings, and ſuns, and time ſhall end. 


_ HYMN 11.—The Wiſdom of God in the Human 
Frame. Tune 2,—Pl. cxxxix. Dr. WATTS. 


"3 HEN I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 
And all my frame ſurvey, 
Lord 'tis thy work, I own thy hand, 
That built my humble clay. 


2 Thy hamd my heart and reins poſſe f, 
When unborn nature grew, 
Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd, 


And all my members drew. 


3 Thine 
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3 Thine eye with niceſt care {urvey'd: 
The growth of ev'ry part; * 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thought had laid, 
Was copy d by thy ar-. 


4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and 2 and wind, 
Shew me thy I.” 8 
But I review mylelf, find 


Diviner wonders ſtill. 


5 Thy awful glories round me ſhine; 
My fleſh. proclaim thy praife; 
Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace. 


HYMN ra. God our Shepherd, Tune 19, 
Pla, xxiii. ADDISON, 


HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day's walk he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend, 


2 When 
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2 When in the ſultry glebe 1 faint, * 
Or on the thirſty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy ,meads, 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads, _ 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and ſlow 6. 
Amidſt the verdant landikip flow. 


3 Tho'in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou; O Lord, art with me Mill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro" the difmal ſhade. 


4 Tho' in a bare and rugged Way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray ;. 
Thy prefence ſhall my pains beguile,. 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile ; 


With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd,, | 


And fireamy ſhall murmur all around. | 


; 
* 


* 
* > — . — — 
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HYMN 1g. God the Support and Cuardian 
ile Poor, Tune 8, or 20/ / 
Pſa. Ixxxiv. ver. 10.— Dr. DoDDRIDGE. 


AISE to the ſov'reign of the ky, 
Who from his lofiy throne, 
Looks down on all that humble lie, 
And calls ſuch ſouls his own. _ 


s The haughty finner he diſdains, © 
Tho' gems his temples crown ; 

And from the ſeat of pomp and pride, 
His vengeance burls him down. 


OIL EL 


3 On the afflicted pious poor, 
He makes his face to ſhine; 


| He fills their cottages of clay, 
| Wich luſture all divine. $ 


_— —_—_ — 
= - 


4 Among the meaneſt of thy ewe 
There let my dwelling” be, 1 
Rather than under gilded 1 3 
If ablent, Lord, from hee. 


5 Poor and afflicted if we be, 
In thy ſtrong name we truſt 
And bleſs che hand of ſovereign love, 
Which lifts us from the duſt. 
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HYMN: 14. ' God Berle n 2, | 
or 22.—Pl. cxlv, Dr. War rs. 


Er every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all, 
Thy firengthening hands uphold tlie weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Our virtue lies diftreſt 
Beneath {ome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 


3 The Lord ſupports our tott'ring days, 

And guides our giddy youth ; | 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 


4 He knows the pains his ſervants feel, 
He hears his children cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfill, 
His grace is ever nigh. F 5 


5 His merry never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere; 
He ſaves the ſouls whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 


6 My 
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6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy fame abroad; 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honors of their God. 


HYMN 15. Divine: Bounty crowns the Vear, 
Tune 8 or 40.— Pf. bev. ver. 6, &. 


| 15 ◻N is by thy firength the mountains ſtand, 
God of eternal power 
The ſea grows calm at thy command, [ 
And tempeſts ceaſe to-roar. 44) 


| 2 The morning light, and evening ſhale, 
[| Succeſſive comforts bringy oo 
Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 


[| Thy flowers adorn the yu 


3 Seaſons and moons, and times and hours, | 
Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds diſtill in fruitful ſhowers, / 
The Author is divine. a 


4 Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſly, 
Borne by the winds around, 
With wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 
The furrows of the ground, 
| | 5 The 
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3 The thirſly ridges drink their fill 
And ranks of corn appear ; 


Thy ways abound with bleſſings ill, 
Thy goodneſs crowns the year, 


HYMN 16. On the Jame Subjett. New Year. | 
Tune 14,9, 12 or 211 Dr. Doddridge. Pl. Ixv. 


0 122 ſource of every joy! | 
Well may thy praife our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Thy goodneſs crowns the circling year. 


2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand ſupports the ſteady pole; 
The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, 
And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies, 


3 The flow'ry ſpring at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land; 
The ſummer rays with vigour ſhine, 
To raiſe the corn and cheer the vine. 


4 Seaſons, and months, and weeks and days, 
Demand ſucceſſive ſongs of praiſe; 
Still be the chearful homage paid, 


With op'ning light, and ey ning ſhade, 
C 5 Here 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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5 Here in thy houſe ſhall incenſe riſe, 
As circling ſabbatlis blefs our eyes; 
Still will we make thy mercies known, 
Around thy board,” and round our own. 


6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown purſue our ſongs ; + 
And in thoſe brighter courts adore, 

Where Onys aa years revolve" no more. 


HYMN 17. The Bounties 70/5 Wende, bras if ed. 
Tune g, 2g r 21. Dr Doddridge. Mat. v4. 


ATHER of lights, we ſing thy name, y 
Who kindleſt up the lamp of day; ; 
Wide as he ſpreads his golden flame, 
lis beams thy power and love diſplay. 


2 Fountain of good, from. thee proceed | 
The copious drops of genial rain; 
Which thro? the hills, and thro? the meads, 
Revive the graſs, and ſwell the grain. 


3 Thro' the wide world thy bounties ſpread ; 
Yet millions of our guilty race, 
Tho' by thy daily bounty fed, 
Affront thy law, and ſpurn thy grace. 
N24 7 , 4 Not 


—— — — —— DAI It ͤͤ 


SELECT HYMNS, #7 


4 Not ſo may our forgetful hearts 
O'eslook the tokens of thy care; 
Bui what thy lib'ral hand imparts, | 
Sull own in praile, fill alk in prayer, 


5 So ſhall our ſun more grateful ſhine, - 
And ſhowers in {weeter drops ſhall fall, 
When all our hearts and lives are thine, 
And thou, our God, enjoy d in all. 


6 Jeſus, our brighter ſun ariſe, 
In plenteous ſhow'rs thy ſpirit ſend; 
Earth then ſhall grow a paradiſe, 
And in the heay'nly EDEN end. 


HYMN 18. Defre of Inſtruction. Tune 20, 
8. of 5; PL, cxix, Dr. WaTTs. 


1 HY mercies fill the earth, O Lord! 
| How good thy works appear! 


Open mine eyes to read thy word, 
And fee thy wonders there. 


2 My heart was faſhion'd by thy hand,, 
My ſervice is thy due: 
O make thy ſervant underſtand. 
The duties he mult do, 
C 2 3 If 
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3 If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways: 
Then turn my feet tothy commands, - 
d truſt thy pardoning grace, 


4 Now I am thine, for ever thine, * 
O fave tby fervant, Lord; 
Thou art my ſhield, my reſting PRs 
My hope is in thy word. 


5 Since I'm a firanger here below, 
Let not thy path be hid ; 
But mark-the road my feet ſhould go, 
And be my conRant guide, 


HYMN 19. Prayer for the Succeſs of the 
Goſpel. Tune 12, 9 or 21. 
Iſaiah Iii, ver. 6, 7. Dr. DoDDR1DGE, 


NDULGENT Sov'reign of the ſkies, 

And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear? 
While feeble mortals raiſe their cries, 
Will chou, the great Jehovah, hear? 


2 Look 
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2 Look down, O God, with pitying eye, 
And view the deſolation round; 
See what wide realms in darkneſs lie, 
And hurl their Idols to the ground, 


3 Loud let the goſpel-trumpet blow, 
And ca!lthe nations from afar : 
Let all the iſles their Saviour know, 
And earth's remoteſt ends draw near. 


4 Triumphant here let Jeſus reign, 
And on his vineyard {weetly ſmile 
While all the virtues of his train 
Adorn our church, and bleſs our iſle, 


5 On all our fouls let grace deſcend, 
Like heavenly dew, in copious ſhowers z 
That we may call our God our friend, 
That we may hail ſalvation ours, 


6 Then ſhall each age and rank apree, 
United ſhouts of joy to raiſe: 
And Zion, made a praiſe by thee, 
To thee ſhall render back the praiſe. 


C 5 HYMN 
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HYMN 20, 3 to Chrilt coming. | 
Tune 8 or. 5. 


Luke iv. ver. 18, &c, Dr. DoDDRIDGE, 


ARK che glad found! the Saviour 
comes, 
The Saviour promis'd Tong ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a long. 


2 On him the ſpirit largely pour'd, 
Exerts its ſacred fire; 
Wiſdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes, the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In ſatan's bondage held: 


The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetteis yield. 


4 He comes from thickeſt films of vice, 
To clear the mental ray; 


And on the eye oppreſt with night, 
Io pour celeſtial day. 


3 Hie 
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3 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoulto cure: 
And with the treaſures of his grace, 

T'enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome fhall proclaim: 

And Heaven's eternal arches ring. 
With thy beloved name. 


HYMN 21. Chriſt and Aaron compared, 
Heb. ix.—Tune 5, Dr. WATTS. 


+ TESUS, in thee our eyes behold 
] A thouland glories more, 
Than the rich gems, and poliſh'd gold, 
The ſons of Aaron wore. 


2 They firſt their own burnt off*rings brought, 
To purge themſelves from fin ; 
Thy life was pure without a ſpot, 
And all thy nature clean, 


3 Once 


l 
9 
; 
b 
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3 Once in the circuit of a year, 
Wich blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the veil appears 
Betore the golden throne. 


4 But Chriſt, by his own pow'rful blogd 
Aſcends above the ſkies : 
And in the preſence of our God, 
Shews his own ſacrifice. 


5 Jeſus, the king of Glory reigns 
On Zion's heav'nly hill; 
Looks like a lamb that has been ſlain, 
And wears his prieſthood ſtill. 


6 He ever lives to intercede 
Before his father's face ; 
Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nos doubt the Father's grace. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 22. The grand Scheme of the Cofþet. 
| Tune 17. 


Epheſ. i.—9, 10, 11. Dr. DoDDRIDGx. 


1 E ſing the deep myſterious plan, 
Which God devis'd ere time began, 
At length diſclos'd in all its light; 
We bleſs the wond'rous birth of love, 
Which beams around us from above, 
With grace ſo free, and hope ſo bright. 


2 Here has the wiſe, eternal mind 
In Chriſt, their common head, canjoin'd 
Gentiles and cs, and earth and heav'n, 
Thro' him from the great Father's throne, 
Rivers of bliſs come rolling down, 
And endleſs peace and life are giv'n. 


3 No more the awful Cherubs guard 
The tree of life with flaming ſword, 
To drive afar man's trembling race ; 
At Salem's pearly gates they ſtand, 
And ſmiling wait (a friendly band) 
To. welcome ſtrangers to the place. 


4 While 
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While we expect that glorious ſight,.. 


Let love our hearts with theirs unite ; 

. Andardent hope our boſoms raiſe ; _. 
From earth's dark vale, and tongues of clay, 
To thoſe reſplendent realms of day, 


We'll try to ſend the ſounding praiſe, 
AYMN 23 The' Nativity of Chriſt,. for 

Chriflmas. Tune 19. —Luke ii. Dr. Waits- 
EHOLD, the grace appears, 

The promiſe is fulfill d; 


da, the wond'rous Virgin bears,. 
And ons is the child. 188 


2 The 1 the higheſt God, 
Calls him his only ſon; 
He bids him rule the lands abroad; 
And'gives him David's throne, 


3 To bring the glorious news, 
A heav'nly form appears: 

He tells the ſhepherds of their joys 
And baniſhes their fears. 
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4 © Go, humble ſwains, aid he, 
© To David's city fly; 57 ˙ 


4 The promis'd infant a. 4 to- * 
© Doth in 2 manger lie. bs 


5 Wich looks and hearts an 
« Go viſit Chriſt your King;“ 
And ſlrait a flaming troop was feen, 


The ſhepherds heard them ſing. % 


£ 


6 Glory to God on high, 
And heavenly peace on earth, 
Good wall to men, to Angels joy, 
At the Redcemer's birth, 


HYMN 24. The Names and Titles / Chrift, 


Tune 16. Dr. W ATTS. 


ITH chearful voice I ſing 
The titles of our Lord, 
And borrow all the names 
Of honor from his word: 
Nature and art 
Can ne'er ſupply ; 
Sufficient forms 
Of majeſty. 
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e In Jeſus we behold 
His Father's glorious face, 

4 Shin fig for ever brignt 
"With mild and lovely rays? 

The eternal God's 

Eternal ſon 

Inherits and 

Partakes the throne. 
' "nn | 


3. The ſovereign King of kings, 
The Lord of lords moſt high, 
Writes his own name upon 
His garment and his thigh : 
His name is call'd 

The Son of God, 

The earth he rules 

Wich gracious nod. 


4 Immenſe compaſſion reigns 
In our Imanuel's heart 
When he deſcends to act 
A Mediator's part: 
H He is a friend 
And brother too, 
Divinely kind, 
Divinely true. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 25.—The Offices of Chriſt. Tane 16. 
Dr. WATT8.. 


OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 

That ever mortals knew; 
That angels ever bore ; 

All are to mean 

To ſpeak his worth, 

Too mean to ſet, 

Our Saviour wech 


2 Array d in mortal fleſh a 
He like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 

And pardons in his hand: 
Commiſlion'd from | 
His Father's throne, a 
To make his grace 
To mortals known. 


g Great Prophet of our God. 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name, 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; \ 


D The 


-- 


\ 


The joyful news ubm 
Of ſins forgiv'n, 3, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, ren 8 f 
And peace with heav'n, | 


4 Now let our ſouls ts 

And tread the tempter down; 

Our Captain leads us forth 

To conqueſt and a crown; 
A feeble ſaint 
Shall win the day, 
Tho' death and hell NMI 
Obſlruct the way. 


HYMN 26. The Example of Chriſt. Tune 19. 
Dr, WATTS. h 


1 Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord! 
I read my duty in thy word; 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will, 
Such love and meekneſs ſo divine, 


I would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 
3 Cold 
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3 Cold mountains and the midnight air, 
Witneſs'd the fervour of thy pray'r; 
The deſart thy temptations knew, - 
Thy conflict, and thy vi&'ry too, 


4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracrous image here ; 
Then God, my Judge, ſhall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 


| HYMN 27, The Agones of Crit. Good 
Friday. Tune 2. Dr. WaTTs. 


+; TOW let our pains be all forgot, 
| Our hearts no more repine ; 
Our ſuff*rings are not worth a thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine, 


2 In lively figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of Love; 
Each of us hope, he dy'd for me, 
And then our griefs remove, 


D 2 g Grace 
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3 Grace, wiſdom; juſtice, yoin'd and wrought 
The wonders of that day; 
No mortal tongue, no mortal thought 
Can equal thanks repay, ' | , 


4 Our Hymns ſhould ſound hke thoſe above, 
Could we our voices raiſe; 
- Yet, Lord, our hearts ſhall all be love, 
And all our lives be praiſe.” 


HYMN 28. To the. Laub that was abb. 


For the ſame; Tune 2 or 8,—Rev. v. 
Dr. WATTS. 


EHOLD, the glories of the Lamb, 
Amidſt his Father's throne ; 
Prepare new honors for his name, | 
And ſongs vetore unknown 


2 Eternal Father, 1 ſhall look 
Into thy ſecret will ? 
Who but the Son ſhould take that — 
And open every ſeal ? 


Ali 
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| 3 He ſhall fulfil thy great decrees, 
The Son deferves it well; 

Lo! in his hand the ſovereign keys 
Of heav'n, and death, and hell. 


f 


4 Now to the Lamb that once was ſlain 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid, 
Salvation, glory, Joy remain 
For ever on tby head, 


5 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 
Faſt fet the priſoners free, 
Haſt made us kings and prieſts to God, 


| 
| And we lhall reign with thee, . 


I 

v 
| HYMN 29. The NReſurrection of Chrift, 
| For Eaſter Day. Tune 8 or 20, 
i | Dr. W &xTTs, 


| 1 LEST morning, whoſe young dawn- 
7 ing rays, 
Beheld our riſing Lord; 
| T hat ſaw him triumph o'er the duſt 
| And leave his dark abode, 


D 3 2 In 
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2 In the cold priſon of a tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving ſkies brought round 
The Third, th' appointed day. 


3 Hell and the grave unite their force 
To hold our Lord in vain: 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord, 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay, 
And loud Ho/annas ſhall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 


5 Salvation, and immortal praiſe, 
To our victorious King; 
Let heay'n, and earth, and rocks, and ſeas, 
With glad Ho/annas ring. 


HYMN 
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HY MN go. The Neſurrection of Chriſt, — 
Tune 16. 
Luke xxiv.—34 Dr. DoDDRIDGE. 


1 ES, the Redeemer roſe, 
The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o'er his helliſh foes 

High rais'd his conquering head, 
In wild diſmay 
The guard around 
Fell to the ground 
And ſunk away. 


2 Lo, the angelic. band 
In full aſſembly meet, 
To wait his high command, 
And worſhip at his feet: 
Joyful they come, 
And wing their way 
From realms of day 


To ſuch a tomb. 


3 Then back to heaven they fly, 
And glad their tidings bear; 
Hark ! as they ſoar on high, 
What muſic fills the air! 


- LA 73 Tr” 7 "—— 6 da. 


Their 
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Their anthems ay, 

Jeſus who bled ' 
f Hath left the dead, 

He roſe to-day. 


44 


/ 4 Ye mortals catch the ſound, 
Redeem'd by him from hell ; 
And fend the tidings round 

The globe on which you dwell ; 
Tranſported cry, 
Jeſus who bled 
Hath left the dead, 
No more to die. 


5 All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who ſav'ſt us with thy blood; 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou riſing, reigning Lord ! 
Oh! let us riſe 
With thee to reign, 
And empire gain | 


Beyond the ſkies. 


HYMN 
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HYMN gt. The Neſurrection and Aſcenſion 
of Chriſt, Tune 20, 8, or 292. | 
Dr. WATTS. | 


1 OSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That cloth'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2 Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Emanuel role ; 7 
He took the tyrant's ſling away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


3 See how the conqueror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 

With fears of honor in his fleſh, 
And triumph in his eyes! 


2 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters bleſſings down 

Our Jeſus fills the middle ſeat \ 

Of the celeſtial throne, 


5 Raiſe. 
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5 Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues 
Jo reach his bleſs'd abode, 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our incarnate Lord. 


6 Bright angels ſirike your loudeſi firings, | 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe, ; 
Let heav'n, and all created things 
Sound our Emanuel s praiſe. 


7 


HYMN ga. Chrift the King of the znvifeble 
World. Tune 14, 9, 12 or 23. 
Revelations i.— 18. Dr. DoD DRI Dx. 

* 
AIL to the Prince of life and peace, 
Who holds the keys of death and hell! 
The ſpacious world unſeen is his, 
And ſov'reign power becomes him well, 


* 


2 In ſhame and torment once he died, 
But now he lives for evermore : 
Bow down, ye ſaints, around his ſeat, 
And all ye anyel-bands adore, 
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3 So live for ever, glorious Lord, 
To cruſh thy foes, and guard thy friends, 
While all thy choſen tribes rejoice, | 
That thy dominion never ends, 


4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys, 
' | Guided by wiſdom and by love: 
Worthy to rule o'er mortal life, 
O'er worlds below, and worlds above. 


5 When death thy ſervants ſhall invade, 
When power of hell thy church annoy, 
Controul'd by thee, their rage ſhall help 
The cauſe they labour'd to deflroy. 


— m _ 
— — — 


6 For ever reign, victorious King! 
Wide thro' the earth thy name be known, | 
And call my longing ſoul to fing | | 
Sublimer anthems near thy throne, 


HYMN 
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HY MN gg. The Clory of Chriſt in his exalted 
State. Tune 8, or 20. 


* The delights, the heav'nly joys, 

The glories of the place, | 

Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace 


u Sweet Majeſty, and awful love, 
Sit ſmiling on his brow ; 

And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow. 


g Princes, to his imperial name 
\ Bend their bright ſceptres down 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee him wear the crown, 


4 Archangels ſound his lofty praiſe 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly ſtreet; 
And lay their higheſt honors down 
-  Submiſhye at his feet, 


5 Thoſt 
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3 Thoſe foft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his, 
That once rude iron tore, 
High on a throne of light they ſla nd, 
And all the ſaints adore! 


6 Hrs head, the dear majeſtic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle 1t around ! 


7 This is the Man, th' exalted Mar, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore; 
But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more, 


HYMN g4. The Effuſion of the Spirit, and 
Succeſs of the Goſpel. For Whitſunday, 
Tune g or 21. Dr. WATTS: 


1 REAT was the day, the joy was great, 
When the divine diſciples met; 
Whilſt on their heads the Spirit came; 
And ſat like tongues of cloven flame. 


E 2 What 
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2 What giſts, what miracles he gave! 
And pow'r to kill, and pow'r to ſave! 
Furnilh'd their tongues with wond'rous words 
Inſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords. 


3 Thus arm'd he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eaſt to , from South to North ; 
Go, and aſſert your Samour's cauſe, 


Co, ſpread the myſt ry of his croſs. 


4 Great King of grace, my heart ſubdue ; 
I would be led in triumph too, | 
A willing captive to my Lord, 

And ling the vict'ries of his word, 


HYMN 26. A Prayer for Brotherly Love. 


Tune 12 or 19. 


1 TESUS, our Saviour, and our King, 


Of all we have or hope the ſpring ; 
Send down thy ſpirit from above, 
And warm our hearts with holy love. 


2 May 
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2 May we from every act abſtain 

That hurts or gives our neighbour pain 
And ev'ry ſecret wifh ſuppreſs 
| That would abridge his happineſs, 


g Still may I feel my heart inclin'd 
To act the friend to all mankind: 
Still wiſh them ſafety, health, and eaſe, 
Wealth, fame, eternal life, and peace. 


4 Still let my bowels melt and flow, 
When I behold a wretch in woe; 
And in his ſorrows bear a part, 
| With ev'ry one of heavy heart, a 


5 And ſhould my neighbour ſpiteful prove, 
Still let me vanquiſh ſpite with love, 

Slow to reſent, if he ſhould grieve,” 

| Be apt and ready to forgive. 


6 Let Love in all my condu ſhine, 
An image faint, tho" fair of thine; 
Thus would I thy Diſciple prove, wy 
Great Prince of peace, great King of love. 


| B HYMN 
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HYMN 36. Submiſſion to affliftove Provi- 


- dence. Tune 3, or 2, 
Job i.—21 Dr. Wars, 


1 AKED as from the earth we came, 


And crept to lite at firſt, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with the duſt. 


2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort favors borrow'd now, 
To he repaid anon. 


3 The god that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks chem in che grave; 


Hewes (aug ble ſſed be his name) 
gs takes bat he gave. 
*. * "2K 


Fab angry paſſions then, 


. un rebellious ſigh 
Be filent at the ſov'reign will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 
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5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 
And we adore the juſtice too 

That ſtrikes our comforts dead, 


HYMN g7. Frail Life. Tune 2.— Job vii. 


1 ORD, what a feeble frame is our's ! | 
How vain a thing is man! 
How ſrail are all his boaſted pow'rs ! 
And ſhort, at beſt, his ſpan, 


2 Swift as the feather'd arrow flies, 
And cuts the yielding air ; 
Or as a kindling meteor dies, 
E'er it can well appear, 


3 So pals our fleeting years away, 
And time runs on its race ; 
In vain we aſk a moment's lay, 
Nor will it flack it's pace. 


4 But Lord, what mighty things depend 
On our precarious breath ! 
And ſoon this dying life will end 
In endleſs life or death. 


E 3 5 Oh! 
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5 Oh! make us truly wiſe to learn 
How very frail we are, 
That we may mind our grand concern,. 
And tor our change prepare. 


6 Then may we bid our years roll on, 
And time make haſte away; 
The ſooner will our fouls be gone 
To endleſs lite and day. 


HYMN' 38. Frail Life, and ſucceeding 
Etermty. Tune 2, 


1 | IHEE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee; 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we ! 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The 


| 
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3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
Wbate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb: 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Good God! on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 
Th' eternal ſtate of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 


6 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe, 
Attends on ev'ry breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death. 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dangerous road: 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 


May they be found with God. 
HYMN 
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HYMN q. Man mortal. God eternal. — 
Tune 9.—Pſ. xc. Dr, WATTS. 


1 HRO' ev'ry age, eternal God, 
Thou art our reſt, our ſafe abode; 
High was thy throne e' er heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble footſtool laid. 


2 Long hadſt thou reign'd e'er time began, 
Or duſt was faſhion'd into man; 
And long thy kingdom ſhall endure, 
When earch and time ſhall be no more. 


3 But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of gilt and vanity; 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was juſt 
Return, ye ſenners, to your duſt, 


4 Death, like an overflowing ſtream, 
Sweeps us away: our life's a dream, 
An empty tale, a morning flow'r, 
Cut down and wither'd in an hour. 


5 Teach 


5 
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5 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man, 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan; 
Till a wiſe care of piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


HYMN 40. The final Happineſs of the 
Righteous. Tune 8 or 20. 
Matt. xxv.— 34- Dr. DoppRI DGE. 


TTEND mine ear, my heart rejoice, 
While Jeſus from his throne, 
Amidſt the bright angelic hoſt, 
Makes his laſt ſentence known. 


When ſinners, banniſh'd from his face, 
To raging flames are driv'n, 
His voice, with melody divine, 
Thus calls his ſaints to Heav'n:— 


3 © Bleſt of my Father, all draw near, 
„Receive the large reward; 
« And riſe, with triumph to poſſeſs 
The kingdom love prepared. 


4 E'er 
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4 © E'er earth's foundations firſt were laid 
« This ſov'reign purpoſe wrought, 
« And rear'd thoſe palaces divine, 
« To which you now are brought, 


5 There ſhall you reign unnumber'd years, 
Protected by my power, 
« While (in and hell, and pains and cares, 
« Shall vex your ſouls no more,” 


6 Come, dear majeſtic Saviour, come, 
This Jubilee proclaim, 
And teach us accents fit to praiſe 
So great, ſo dear a name. 


HYMN 41. Crace perſected in Clory.— 
Tune 8, 5 or 20. 


1 Peter v.—10, 11. Dr. DoD DRI DC k. 


1 OW rich thy favors, God of grace! 
How various and divine ! 
Full as the ocean they are pour'd, 


And bright as Heav'n they ſhine. 
2 He 
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4 e He to eternal glory calls, 

| And leads the wond'rous way, 

To his own palace, where he teigns 
In uncreated day. 


3 Jeſus, the herald of his love, 
Diſplays the radiant prize, 
And ſhews the purchaſe of his blood 
To our admiring eyes, 


4 The ſongs of everlaſting years 
That mercy ſhall attend, 
Which leads thro' ſuff rings of an hour, 
To joys that never end. 


HYMN 42. Communion with God and Chriſt, 
Tune 13. 


1 John i.-3. Dr. DoDDRIDGE, 


1 r heav'nly Father calls, 


And Chriſt invites us near; 
With both our friendſhips ſhall be ſweet, 
And our communion dear. 
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e God pities all my grief, 
le pardons ev'ry day; 
Almighty to protett my ſoul, 
And wiſe to guide my way» 


3 How large his bounties are! 
What various ſtore of good 
Diffus'd from my Redeemer's hand, 
And purchas'd with his blood ! 


4 Jeſus, my living head, 
I bleſs thy faithful care 
Mine advocate before the throne, 
And my fore-runner there. 


5 Here fix my roving heart, 
Here wait my warmeſt love, 
Till the Communion be complete, 
Iu nobler ſcenes above. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 43. The Diſſolntion of the World. 
Pune 12 or 9. 
2 Peter 11i.—11, 12. Dr. DODDRIDGE, 


1 Y waken'd ſoul, extend thy wings 
Beyond the verge of mortal things : 
See this vain world in ſmoke decay, 
And rocks and mountains melt away. 


2 Behold the fiery deluge roll, 
Thro' heav'n's wide arch, from pole to pole; 
Pale ſun, no more thy luſture boaſt ; 
Tremble and fall, ye ſtarry hoſt. 


3 This wreck of nature all around, 
The Angel's ſhout, the trumpet's ſound, 
Loud the deſcending Judge proclaim, 
And eccho his tremendous name. 


4 Children of Adam all appear, 
With rev'rence round his awful bar; 
| For, as his lips pronounce, ye go 
i To endleſs bliſs, or endlefs woe. 


F 5 Lord, 
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5 Lord, to mine eyes this ſcene diſplay 
Frequent thro' each revolving day, 
And let thy grace my ſoul prepare 
To meet its full redemption there ! 


'HY MN 44. For the Lord's Day. 
Plalm 118, or Eaſter. Tune 8, or 20, 
Dr. WATTS, 


1 HIS 1s the day the Lord hath made, 
| He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne, 


2 To-day he roſe, and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; 
To-day the ſaints his triumph ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hoſanna! to tl anointed King, 
To David's holy fon ! 


Help us, O Lord! deſcend and bring 
Salvation from the throne. 


4 Bleſt 
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4 Bleſt be the Lord, who comes to men 
With meſſages of grace; 
Who comes in God his Father's name, 
To ſave our ſinſul race, 


6 Hoſanna! in the higheſt firain 
The church on earth can raiſe ; 
The higheſt heav'ns, in which he reigns 
Shall give him nobler praiſe, 


HYMN 45. Jnvitation to the Holy Communion 
* Tune 9, or 1g. 
| Malachi i.—3. Dr. DopDRIDGk. 


| 1 Y God, and is thy table ſpread ! 


And does thy cup with love o'erflow? 
Thicher be all thy children led, 


And let them all its ſweetneſs know. 


2 Hail, ſacred feaſt, which Jeſus makes! 
Rich banquet of his fleſh and blood! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That ſacred ſtream, that heav'nly food! 


F 2 3 Why 
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3 Why are its dainties all in vain, 
Before unwilling hearts diſplay'd ? 
Was not for you the victim ſlain ? 
Are you forbid the children's-bread ? 


4 O let thy table honor'd be, 
And furniſh'd well with joyful gueſts ; 
And may each ſoul ſalvation ſee, | 
That here its ſacred pledges taſtes. 


3 Revive thy dying churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live; 
And more, that energy afford, 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 


HYMN 46. The Pleaſure of Public Worſhip. 


Tune 16, Pf. Ixxxiv. Dr. WaTTs. 


1 ORD of the worlds above, 
| How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwellings of thy love. 
Thy earthly temples are. 


To 


To thine abode 
My heart aſpires 


With warm deſires 
To ſee my God. 


2 Oh! happy fouls! that pray 
Where God appoints to hear; 
Happy the men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there : 
They praiſe thee ſtil]; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion's hill. 


3 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
Thro' this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears: 
The glorious ſeat 
Of God our King, 
Oh! thither bring 
Our willing feet. 


F 3 
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4 To ſpend one ſacred day 
Where God and ſaints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thouſand days beſide. 
Where God reſorts 
J love it more 
To keep the door 
Than ſhine in courts, 


5 The Lord his people loves 
His hand no good with-bolds, 
From thole his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls. 


Thrice happy he, 
O God of hoſts 
Whole ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee, 


47 Evening 
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47 FEvemng HYMN. Tune 19. 
Biſhop KENN. 


1 LOR to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the bleſſings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thy own Almighty wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myſelf, and thee, 
I, e'er I ſleep, at peace may be, 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
With joy behold the Judgment day. 


4 O may my ſoul on thee repoſe, 
And with ſweet fleep mine eye-lids cloſe; 
Sleep that may me more active make, 


To ſerve my God when I awake, 
5 Let 
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5 Let my bleſt Guardian, while I ſleep, 
His watchful ſtation near me keep ; 
My heart with love celeſtial fill, | 
And guard me from th” approach of ill. 


6 Lord, let my ſoul for ever ſhare 
The bliſs of thy paternal care; 
"Tis Heaven on earth, tis Heaven above, 
To ſee thy face, to ſing thy love. 


HYMN 26. A plain Tranſlation of Pſalm c. 
Tune 14, or 21, Dr. WATTS, 


1 E nations round the earth rejoice 


Before the Lord, your ſov'reign King; 
Serve him with chearful heart and voice; 
Wich all your tongues his glory ſing. 


2 The Lord is God: "tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are his work, and not our own; 


The ſheep that on his paſtures live. 


3 Enter 
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3 Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 
With praiſes to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ, 
To pay your thanks and honors there, 


4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 

Great is his grace, his mercy ſure 

And the whole race of man ſhall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


HYMN 49. Plilm cxlviii. Tune 16, 
TATE. 


1 E boundleſs realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's name; 
His praiſe your ſong employ 
Above the ſtarry frame : 
Your voices raiſe, 
Ye cherubim 
And ſeraphim, 
To ſing his praiſe. 


2 Thou Moon that rul'ſt the night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt the day; 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, 


To him your homage pay: 
| His 
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His praiſe declare 

Ye Heav'ns above, 

And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 


3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his Holy Name, 
By whoſe Almighty Word 
They all from nothing came, 
| And all ſhall laſt 
From changes free, 
His firm decree | 
Stands ever faſt, 


4 United zeal be ſhewn 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious name alone 

Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt ends 
His power obey, 
His glorious ſway 
The ſky tranſcends, 


HYMN 
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HYMN 50. Pſalm civ. Tune 24. 


1 Y ſoul praiſe the Lord, 
Speak good of his Name; 

O Lord our great God, 
How doſt thou appear ! 

So paſling in glory, 
That great is thy fame, 

Honor and Majeſty 

In thee ſhine moſt clear. 


2 With light as a robe 
Thou haſt thyſelf clad, 
Whereby all the earth 
Thy greatneſs may ſee: 
The heav'ns in ſuch ſort 
Thou alſo haſt ſpread, 
That they to a curtain 
Compared may be. 


3 His chamber: beams lie 
In the clouds full ſure, 
Which as his chariots 


Are made him to bear: 
And 
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And there with much ſwiftneſs 
His courle doth endure, 
Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 


HT MN 31. Phlm cv. TATE 


Tune 23. 


COME, loud anthems let us ſing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty Kings 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe, 
Into his preſenee let us haſte, 
To thank him for his favors paſt; 
To him addreſs in joyful ſongs 
The praiſe that to his name belongs. 


For God the Lord, enthron'd in ſlate, 
Is with unrivall'd glory great; 

A King ſuperior far to all, 

Whom, by his title, God we call. 

O let us to his courts repair, 

And bow with adoration there; 

Down on our knees devoutly all 


HYMN 
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| HYMN z2, Pſalm xxxiii, Tune 22. TATE. 


1 ET all the juſt to God with joy 
Their chearful voices raiſe, 
For well the righteous it becomes 
| To ſing glad ſongs of praiſe : 
| For faithful is the Word of God, 
His works with truth abound ; 
He juſtice loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd, 
2 By his Almighty Word at firſt 
Heav'n's glorious arch was rear'd, 
And all the beauteous hoſts of light 
At his command appear'd : 
Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees 
Shall ſtand for ever ſure, . 
The ſettled purpoſe of his heart 
To ages ſhall endure, 


3 Our ſouls on God with patience wait, 
Our help and ſhield is he, 
Then, Lord, let {till our hearts rejoice, 
Becauſe we truſt in thee. 
The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend; 
Since we for all we want or wiſh, 


On the alone depend. 
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HYMN 453. Plalm xxxvi. Tune 2% 


| 1 IGH in the heav'ns, eternal God, 
Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines ; 
Thy truth ſhall break thro” ev'ry cloud, 
Which veils and darkens thy deſigns. 


2 For ever firm thy puſtice ftands, 
As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hands, 


Thy judgments are a mighty deep» 


3 Thy Providence is kind and large, 
Both men and beaſt thy bounty ſhare ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
The Good are thy peculiar care. 


4 O God, how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort ſprings, 
The ſons of Adam, in diſtreſs, _ 
Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 
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1 AY AK E, my ſoul, and with the fin 
2 


When all thy mercies, O my God 
g Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear 
4s The fpacious firmament on high 
5 Do thon, my ſoul, in ſacred lays 
6 O Lord, our heavenly King | 
7 Almighty God, thy powerful word 
8 Songs of immortal praiſe beloag 
9 Give thanks to God moſt high 
10 Ye ſubjefts of the Lord, proclainy 
14 When I with pleaſing wonder ſtand 
72 The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare 
13 Praiſe to the Sovereign of the ſky 
34 Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 
15 'Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand 
16 Eternal ſource of every joy 
17 Father of lights, we fing thy name 
18 Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord 
19 Indulgent Sovereign of the ſkies 
20 Hark the glad found} the Saviour comes 
21 Jeſus, in thee our eyes behold 
22 We ling the deep myſterious plan 
23 Behold, the grace appears 
$4 With chearful voice I fing 
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25 Join all the glorious names 

26 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord 
27 Now let our pains be all forgot 

28 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

29 Blcſt morning, whoſe young dawning fays 
go Yes, the Redeemer roſe . 

31 Hoſanna, to the Prince of light 

32 Hail to the Prince of life and peace 
33 O che delights, the heavenly joys 
34 Great was the day, the joy was great 
35 Jeſus, our Saviour and our King 

36 Naked as from the earth we came 
37 Lord, what a feeble frame is ours 
38 Thee we adore, eternal name 

39 Thro' ev'ry age, eternal God 

40 Attead mine car, my heart rejoice 
41 How rich thy favors, God of grace 
42 Our heavenly Father calls 

43 My waken'd ſoul, extend thy wings 
44 This 1s the day the Lord hath made 
45 My God, and 1s thy table ſpread 

46 Lord of the worlds above 

47 Glory to thee, my God, this night 
48 Ye nations round the earth rejoice 
49 Ye boundleſs realms of joy 

50 My ſoul praiſe the Lord 

51 O come, loud anthems let us ſing 
52 Let all the juſt to God with joy 
53 High in the heavens, eternal God 
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bs Many of them never before printed, 


th fing unto the Lord a new Song : 
Sing unto the Lord, all the whole Earth. Pſ. xcvi 
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1 the preceding Collection of Hymns 
(which now makes the Firſt Part of 
this Work, and may be had ſeperate or 
together) a PREFACE is given, in which 
the Deſign of that Publication is ſhewn; 
and whereby the Publiſher's Zeal for the 
Promotion of Cxurcy MELopy, as 
well as his known Abilities in that Sci- 


ence, renders any further Comment un- 
neceflary, 


To this ſubſequent Collection, there. 
fore, whatever Merit is due, muſt be 
thrown into the ſame Scale, 
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W -Tvhe-RE AD ER; 


The Choſen, for the general Part, 
are His; and ſuch of them as have been 
otherwiſe collected, were fubmitted to 
his Approbation. 


It may be added, that the Whole of 


them are ſung, at different Times, in 


TunBRriDGt-WELts CnAEL; where, 
occaſionally, ſome of the firſt Judges of 
Muke frequent: feveral of whom, have 


frequently expreſſed their Pleaſure on 


hearing them ſung, 
If it ſhall pleaſe God, that this Col- 


lection ſhould ever be eſteemed uſeful, 
_ (which Deſign it is led to promote) the 
Publiſher will be very well content to 


have it paſs under no other Character. 
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HYMN I. On the Excellency of the Bible. 
MAGDALEN. 


1 RE AT God, with wonder and with 
praiſe, 
On all thy works I look: 
But ſtill thy wiſdom, pow'r, and grace, 
Shine brighter in thy book. 


2 The flars that in their courſes roll 
Have much inſtruction given; 
But thy good word informs my ſoul 
How I may ſoar to heaven. 


The 
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3 The fields provide me food, and ſhew 
The goodneſs of the Lord ; 
But fruits of life and glory grow 
In thy moſt holy word, 


4 Here are my choiceſt treafures hid, 
Here my beſt comfort lies; 
Here my deſires are ſatisfy' d, 
And hence my hopes ariſe. 


5 Lord, make me underſtand thy law; 
Shew what my faults have been; 
And from the Goſpel let me draw 
Pardon for all my ſin. 


6 Here wou'd 1 learn how Chriſt has dy'd, 
To ſave my foul from hell : 
Not all the books on earth beſide 
Such heav'nly Wonders tell. 


7 Then let me love my Bible more, 
And take a freſh delight, 
By day to read theſe wonders o'er 
And meditate by night. 


HYMN 
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HYMN #s. On the Paſſion. e 


MAGDALEN, 


I ROM whence theſe dire portends around 
That earth and heav'n amaze; 
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground, 
Why hides the ſun his rays ? 


2 Not thus did Sinai's. trembling head 
With ſacred horror nod, 
Beneath the dark pavilion ſpread 
Of the deſcending God! 


3 Thou earth, thy loweſt centre ſhakes; 
With JtsU ſympathize ! 
Thou ſun, as hell's deep gloom be black, 
"Tis thy Creator dies! 


4 What tongue the tortures can declare 
Of this vindictive hour! 
Wrath, he alone, had will to ſhare, 
As he alone had pow'r ! 
5 See, 
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5 See, ſtreaming from the fatal tree, 
His all-atoning blood ! 
Is this the Infinite ?--—Tis He! 
My Saviour, and my God! 


6 For me, theſe pangs his ſoul aſſaih, 
For me the death is borne ! 
My fin gave ſharpneſs to the nail; 
And pointed ev'ry thorn. 


7 Let ſin no more my ſoul enſlave, 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 
Oh, ſave me ! whom thou cam'ſt to ſave, 
Nor bleed nor die in vain ! 


HYMN g. The Curiſtian's Hope. 
MAGDALEN. 


1 HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear; 
Iſee my Maker, face to face ; 


O how {hall I appear ? 
| 2 If 
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2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be fought, 
My heart with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought : 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd 
In Majeſty ſevere, 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
O how ſhall J appear? 


4 But thou haſt told the troubl'd mind, 
Who does her fins lament ; 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endleſs woe prevent. 


5 Then ſee the ſorrow of my heart, 
E'er yet it be too late ; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans, 
To give thele ſorrows weight. 


6 For never ſhall my foul deſpair 
Her pardon to procure : 
Who knows, thy only Son has dy'd, 
To make her pardon ſure. 


4. The 
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4+ The Eaſter Hymn, For Three Voices. 
MAaGDALEN, 


1 TESUS Chriſt is riſen to day, Hallelujah 
Our triumphant holy day, Halle. 
Who ſo lately on the Croſs Halle. 
Suffer'd to redeem our loſs. Halle. 


2 Hymns of praiſes let us fing, Halle. 
Unto Chriſt, our heav'nly King; Halle. * 
Who endur'd both Croſs and Grave, Halle. | 
Sinners to redeem and fave. Halle. 


3 But the pains which he endur'd, Halle. 
Our Salvation has procur'd; Halle. 5 
Now he reigns above the ſky, Halle. 


Where the angels ever cry. Halle. 


HYMN 5. On the Sabbath. 
MAGDALEN. 


1 ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy houſe ; 
Accept, as grateful ſacrifice, 
The ſongs which from thy ſervants riſe. 


2. Thine 
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2 Thine early Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 


But there's a nobler reft above: 
To that, our lab'ring ſouls aſpire 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


3 No more fatigue, no more diſtrefs, 
Nor fin nor hell ſhall reach the place: 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 
Reſounding from immortal tongues, 


4 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares, to break the long repoſe: 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded fun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 


5 O long expected day! begin 
Dawn on theſe realms of woe and fin'; 
Fein wou'd we leave this weary road, 


And ſleep in death, to reſt with God. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 5. On the unknown World. 
| MAGDALEN. 


i ARK, my gay friend, that ſolemn toll, 
Speaks the departure of a ſoul: 


*Tis gone, that's all—we know not where, 
Or how, th' unbody'd ſoul does fare! 


2 In that myſterious world, none knows 
But God alone, to whom it goes; 
To whom, departed ſouls return, 
To take their doom—to ſmile or mourn. 


3 Oh! by what glimm'ring light we view, 
That unknown world we're haſt'ning to : 
God has lock'd up.the myſtic page, 

And curtain'd darkneſs round the ſlage. 


4 Wiſe heav'n, to render ſearch perplext, 
Has drawn, *twixt this world and next, 
A dark impenetrable ſcreen; 


All behind which, is yet unſeen, | 


s We 


SELECT HYMNS. 1g 


3 We talk of heav'n, we talk of hell, 
But what they mean, no tongue can tell ; 
Heav'n is the realm where angels are, 


And hell the chaos of deſpair ! 


6 But what theſe awful words imply, 
None of us know, before we diez 
Whether we will or no, we muſt 
Take the ſucceeding world on truſt, 


» This hour, perhaps, our friend is well, 
The next—we hear his paſling bel] : 
He dies! and then, for anght we ſee, 
Ceaſes at once to breathe and be. 


8 Thus launch'd from life's ambiguous ſhore, 
Ingulph'd in death, appears no more ; 
Then, undiretted, to repair 
To diſtant worlds, we know not where. 


9 Swift flies the ſoul! perhaps 'tis gone 
A thouſand leagues beyond the ſun ; 
Or twice ten thouſand more thrice told, 
E'er the forſaken clay is cold, 


B 10 And 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Oe er eo ——— — Wo rr er OE IAG — —— 


14 SELECT HYMNS, 


10 And yet who knows, if friends we lov'd, 


Though dead, may be ſo far remov'd, 
Only this veil of fleſh between, 
Perhaps they watch us, tho' unſeen, 


11 Whilſt we, their loſs lamenting, ſay, 
„They're out of hearing—far away;“ 
Guardians to us, perhaps they're near, 
Conceal'd in vehicles of air. 


12 And yet, no notices they give, 
Nor tell us where or how they live; 
Though conſcious whilſt with us below, 
How much themſelves deſir'd to know. 


13 As if bound up by ſolemn fate, 
To keep this ſecret of their ſtate, 
To tell their joys or pains to none, 
That man may live by faith alone. 


14 Well, let my ſov'reign if he pleaſe, 
Lock up his marvellous decrees : 
Why ſhould I wiſh him to reveal 


What he thinks proper to conceal ? 


15 It 


| | 
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15 It is enough that I believe, 
Heav'n's brighter far than we conceive ; 


And they, who make it all their care, 
To ſerve God here, (hall fee him there. 


16 But, oh! what worlds ſhall 1 ſurvey, 
The moment that I leave this clay ? 
How ſudden the ſurpriſe, how neu 
Let it, my God, be happy 100. 


1 HYMN 6, On the Sacrament. 
5 MacoaArkx, 


1 ND are we now brought near to God, 
Who once at diſlance flood ; 
And to effeft this glorious change, 

Did Jeſus ſhed bis blood ? 


| 2 Oh, for a ſong of ardent praiſe, | 
To bear our ſouls above F 

What ſhould allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love? 


7 
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3 Draw us, O Lord, with quick'ning grace, 
And bring us yet more near; 
Here we may ſee thy glories ſhine, 
And taſte thy mercies here. 


4 Oh! may that love which ſpread thy board, 
Diſpoſe us for the feaſt ; 
May faith behold a fmiling God, 
Thro' Jeſu's bleeding breaſt. 


$ Fir'd with the view, ous ſouls ſhall rife 
In ſuch a ſcene as this, 
And view the happy moment near, 


That ſhall compleat ous bliſs. 


HYMN\7. Os Thanks to God 
 MAGDALEN, 


2 LL glorious God, what hymns of praife 
Shall our tranſported voices raiſe ! 
What flaming love and zeal is due, 


While beav'n lands open to our view. 
2 Once 
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2 Once we were fallen, and oh how low ! 
Juſt on the brink of endleſs woe : 
Doom'd to the heritage in hell, 

Where ſinners in deep darkneſs dwell, 


3 But lo, a ray of chearful light, 
Scatters the horrid ſhade of night : 
Lo, what triumphant grace is ſhewn 
To ſouls impoveriſh'd and undone. 


4 Far, far beyond theſe mortal ſhores 
A bright inheritance is ours: 
Where ſaints in light our coming wait, 
To ſhare their only bliſsful ſtate, 


5 If ready-dreſt, for heav'n we ſhine, 
Thane are the robes, the crown is thine z 


May endleſs years their courſe prolong, 
While, Hine the Praije, be all our ſong, 
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HYMN 8. On Whit ſunday-—M&cDALEN. 
EATOR ſpirit, by whoſe aid 

The world's foundations firſt were laid; 
Come, viſit.ev'ry pious mind, l , 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 


3 


a F rom ſig and ſorrow let us free, 
And make thy temples worthy thee : 
Illumine our dyll darken'd ſight, 
Thou ſofirce of uncreated light. 


3 Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heav'nly. love inſpire; 
Come, and thy facred unction bring, 
To ſanthfy us while we lng. 


4 Pl#nteous of grace, deſcend from high, 
Rich in thy ſeven- fold energy; 
Titou Rrength of his Almighty hand, 
Whoſe pow'r does heav'n and earth command 
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5 Proceeding ſpirit, our defence, 
Who doth the gift of tongues diſpenſe, 
Refine and purge our earthly parts, 
But ob, infla:ue and fire our hearts. 


_ 
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6 Our frailties help, our vice controul, 
Submit the ſenſes to the ſoul: 
Feeble alas, we are, and frail; 
Let not the world, or fleſh prevail. 
7 Chace from our minds th' infernal foe, 
And Peace, the fruit of Love, beſtow s- 
And leſt our feet ſhould ſtep allray, S 
Protect and guide us in the way. 


g. Make us eternal truths receive, 
Aud practiſe all that we believe; 
Give us thyſelf, that we may ſee 
The Father, and the Son by thee. 


9 Immortal honors, endleſs fame, 
Attend ch' Almighty Father's name: 
The Saviour Son be glorrfied, 
Who, for loſt man's redemption died. 


10 And equal adoration be, 
Creator Spirit, paid to thee— 
+ Come, viſit ev'ry pious, mind; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind.“ 
* 


HYMN 
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HYMN g. On Charity, —By Mr. PRIOR. 


MAGDALEN., 


I D ſweeter ſounds adorn my flowing 
tongue, 

Than ever man pronounc'd, or angel ſung: 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine, 
That thought can reach, or ſcience can define: 
And had I pow'r to give that knowledge birth 
In all the ſpeeches of the babbling earth ; 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowing breaſt inſpire, 
To weary tortures, and rejoice in fire; 
Or bad I faith like that which Iſrael ſaw, 
When Moſes gave them miracles and law. 
Yet gracious charity, indulgent gueſt, 
Were not thy pow'r exerted in my breaſt, 
"Thoſe ſpeeches would {end up unheeded pray'r, 
That ſcorn of life would be but wild deſpair. 
A cymbol's found were better than my voice: 
My faith were form, my eloquence were noiſe, 


Charity! 
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Charity! decent, modeſt, eaſy, kind, | 
Softens the high, and rears the abject mind: 
Knows, with juſt reigns, and gentle hand to 
| guide | 
Betwixt vile ſhame, and arbitrary pride ; 

Not ſoon prevok'd ſhe eaſily forgives, 

And much the ſuffers, as ſhe much believes: 
Soft peace ſhe brings, wherever ſhe arrives, 
She builds our quiet, as ſhe forms our lives: 
Lays the rough paths of peeviſh nature even, 
And opens in each heart, a little heav'n! 
Each other gift which God on man beſlows, 
Its proper bound, and due reflection knows, 


HYMN 10. For @ Fafi Day. 
MAGDALEN. 


1 REAT God of hoſts, attend our pray r, 

And make the Britiſh iſles thy care; 
Jo thee we raiſe our ſuppliant cries, 
When angry nations round us riſe, 


2 Fein 


22 SELECT HYMNS, 


2 Fein would they tread our glory down, 
And in the duft defile our crown: 
Deluge our houſes with our blood, 
And burn che temples of our God. 


3 But midſi the thunder of their rage, 
We, thy protection wou'd engage; 
O raiſe thy ſaving arm on high, 
And bring renew d delivtance nigh. 


4 May Britain, as one man be led, 
To make the Lord her fear and dread; 
Our ſouls no other fears ſhall know, 
Tho' earth were Jeagu'd with hell below. 


5 Give ear, ye countries from afar, 
Ye proud aſſociate nations, hear, 
While fix'd on him who rules the ſity, 
Our hearts your threat ned war defy, 


6 Ye people, gird yourſelves in vain, 
Your ſcatter d force unite again; . 
Again ſhall all that force be broke, 
When God, with us, ſhall deal the ftroke. 


7 Now 
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7 Now he records our humble tears, 
With ardent vows, for future years: 
And deſtines for approaching days, 
Victorious ſhouts and ſongs of praiſe. 


8 Emanuel's land ſhall ſafe remain, 
Bleſt with its Saviour's gentle reign; 
Till ev'ry hoſtile rumour ceaſe, 
In the fair realms of perfect peace. 


HYMM 11 For Midnight. 
MAGDALEN., 


1 Y God, now I from ſleep awake, 
The ſole poſſeſſion of me take: 
From midnight terrors me ſecure, 
And guard my heart from thoughts impure, 


2 Bleſt angels, while we ſilent lie, 
You hallelujahs ſing on high: 
You joyful hymn the ever bleſt, 
Before the throne, and never reſt, 


3 I with 
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g I with your choir celeſtial join, 
In offering up a hymn divine; 
With you in heav*n I hope to dwell, 
And bid the night and world farewell. 


4 My ſoul, when I ſhake off this duſt, 
Lord, in thy arms I will entruſt : 
O make me thy peculiar care, 
Some manſion for my ſoul preparec 


5 Give me aplace at thy ſaints feet, 
Or ſome fall'n angel's vacant feat: 
I' ſtrive to ſing as loud as they, 
Who fit above in brighter day. 


6 Omay I always ready ſtand, 7 - 
With my lamps burning in my hand: 
May I. in fight of heav'n rejoice,. , 
Whene'er I hear the bridegroopys, voice, 


7 All praiſe to thee, in light array'd, 
Who light thy dwelling-place haſt made: 
A boundleſs ocean of bright beams, 


From thy all glorious God-head ſtreams. 


{ | 8 The 
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1 The ſun, in its meridian height, 
Is very darkneſs in thy fight : 
My ſoul O lighten, and inflame 
With thought and love of thy great name, 
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9 Bleſs'd Jeſus, thou, on heav'n intent, 
Whole nights haſt in devotion ſpent 
But I, frail creature, ſoon am tir'd, 

And all my zeal is ſoon expir'd. 


10 My ſoul, how canſt thou weary grow 
Of antedating bliſs below ? 
In ſacred hymns, and heav'nly love, 
Which'will eternal be above, 


11 Shine on me Lord, new life impart, 
| Freſh ardours kindle in my heart ; 

| One ray of thy all-quick'ning light, 
Diſpels the ſloth and clouds of night. 


12 Lord, leſt the tempter me ſurprize, 
Watch over thine own ſacrifice; 
All looſe, all idle thoughts caſt out, 
And make my very dreams devout, 


_ Fo 13 Praiſe 


e 
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13 Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, angelic hoſt, 

Praiſe Fattier, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN 12. On the New Year. 
MAGDALEN, 


1 OD of my life, thy conſtant care, 
With bleſſings crowns the op'ning 
year: 
This guilty life doſt thou prolong, 


And wake anew mine annual ſong. 


2 How many prectous fouls are fled 
To the vaſt regions of the dead, 
Since, from this day, the changing ſun 
Thro' his laſt yearly period run. 


g We yet ſurvive—but. who can ſay, 
Or thro” the year, or month or day, 
« will retain this vital breath 
„ Thus far, at leaſt, in league with death.“ 


4 That 
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4 That breath is thine, eternal God; 
Tis thine to fix my ſouf's abode : | 
It holds its life from thee alone, | 
On earth, or in the world unknown. 


27 


5 To thee, our ſpirits we refign ; 
Make them, and own them fill as thine : 
So ſhall they ſmile, fecure from fear, 
Tho' death ſhonld blaſt the riſing year, 


n 


6 Thy children, eager to be gone, 
Bid Time's impetuous tide roll on; 
And land them on that blooming ſhore, 
Where years and death are known no more. 


. r * 


HYMN 23. For Public Thankſgiving. 


a 


MAGDALEN, 


„ ALVATION {doth to God belong, 


His pow'r and grace ſhall be our ſong; 
His hand hath dealt a deadly blow, 
And terror ſtrikes the haughty foe, 


C 2 2 Praiſe 
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2 Praiſe to the Lord, who bows his ear 
Propitious to his people's pray'r ; 
And, tho' deliv'rance long delay, 
Anſwers in his well-choſen day. 


3 Oh may thy grace our land engage, 
(Reſcu'd from fierce tyrannic rage) 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour, and our King. 


4 Our temples, guarded from the flame, 
Shall echo thy triumphant name ; 
And ev'ry peaceful private home, 

To thee, a temple ſhall become. 


5 Still be it our ſupreme delight 

wil To walk, as in thy honor'd fight : 
nf Still in thy precepts, and thy fear, 
To life's laſt hour to perſevere. 


HYMN 


SELECT HYMNS. 29 


HYMN 14. For the Uſe of the Sich, 
MAGDALEN. 


1 Y God, with grateful heart I'll raife 
A daily altar to thy praiſe; 
Thy friendly hand my courſe direfts, 
Thy watchful eye my bed protects. 


2 When dangers, woes, or death are nigh, 
Paſt mercies teach me where to fly: 
The ſame Almighty arm can aid, 
Now ſickneſs grieves, and pains invade, 


3 To all the various help of art, 
Kindly thy healing power impart z 
Betheſda's bath refus'd to ſave 
Unleſs an angel bleſs'd the wave. 


4 All med'cines act by thy decree, 
Receive commiſſion all from thee; 
And not a plant which ſpreads the plains, 


But teems with health, when heav'n ordains. 


C3 a Clay 
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2 Praiſe to the Lord, who bows his ear 
Propitious to his people's pray'r ; 
And, tho' deliv*rance long delay, 
Anſwers in his well-cholen day. 


3 Oh may thy grace our land engage, 
(Reſcu'd from fierce tyrannic rage) 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour, and our King, 


4 Our temptes, guarded from the flame, 
Shall echo thy triumphant name ; 
And ev'ry peaceful private home, 

To thee, a temple ſhall become, 


5 Still be it our ſupreme delight 
To walk, as in thy honor'd fight: 
Still in thy precepts, and thy fear, 
To life's laſt hour to perſevere. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 14. For the Uſe of the Sich, 
MAGDALEN. 


1 Y God, with grateful heart I'll raife 
A daily altar to thy praiſe; 
Thy friendly hand my courſe direfts, 
Thy watchful eye my bed protetts. 


2 When dangers, woes, or death are nigh, 
Paſt mercies teach me where to fly: 
The ſame Almighty arm can aid, 
Now ſickneſs grieves, and pains invade, 


3 To all the various help of art, 
Kindly thy healing pow'r impart ; 
Betheſda's bath refus'd to ſave 
Unleſs an angel bleſs'd the wave. 


4 All med'cines act by thy decree, 
Receive commiſſion all from thee; 
And not a plant which ſpreads the plains, 


But teems with health, when heav'n ordaing. 
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6 Clay, and Siloam's pool, we find, 
At heav'n's command, reſtor'd the blind; 
Hence Jordan's waters once were ſeen, 
To waſh a Syrian leper clean, 


6 But grant me nobler favors ſtill, 
Grant me to know and do thy will: 
Purge my foul ſoul from ev'ry ſtain; | 
And ſave me from-eternal pain. 


Can ſuch a wretch for pardon ſue? 
My crimes, my crimes arife in view ! 
Arreſt my trembling tongue in pray'r, 
And pour the horcors of deſpair. - 


8 But oh! regard my contrite ſighs, 
By tortur'd breaſt, my ſtreaming eyes; 
To me thy boundleſs love exten, 


My God, my Father, and my Friend. 


9 Theſe lovely names I ne'er cou'd plead, 
Had not thy Son vouchſaf'd to bleed: 
His blood procures, for Adam's race, 
Admittance to the throne of grace. 


10 When 
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10 When vice hath ſhot its poiſon'd dart, 
And conſcious guilt corrodes the heart; 
His blood is all-ſufficient found, _ 
To draw the ſhaft, and heal the wound. 


11 What arrows pierce ſo deep as ſin? | 
What venom gives ſuch pain within? 
Thou great phyſician of the ſoul, 
Rebuke my pangs, and make me whole. 


32 Oh! if I truſt thy ſov'reign ſkill, 
With deep ſubmiſſion to thy will, 
Sickneſs and death {hall both agree, 
To bring me, Lord, at laſt to thee. 


HYMN 153. For Chriſtmas, 
MAGDALEN. | 


1 IGH let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
And join tli' angelic throng; 
For angels no ſuch love have known, 


T' awake a chearful ſong. 


2 Good 
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2 Good will to finful men is ſhewn, 
And peace on earth is given; 


For lo, th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
With meſſages from heaven. 


3 Juſtice and grace, with ſweet accord, 
His riſing beams adorn ; 

Let heaven and earth in concert join, 
Now ſuch a child is born. 


4 Glory to God in higheſt ſtrains, 
In higheſt worlds be paid; 

His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 
And by our lives diſplay'd. 


5 When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms 
Where Chriſt exalted reins ; 

And learn of the celeſtial choir, 
Their own immortal firains 7 


HYMN 
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HYM N 16. For a Funeral. 
Plalm civ.— 13. 


INCE our good friend is gone to reſt, 
Within the filent grave; 
We hope his ſoul's among the bleſt, 

Let fruitleſs ſorrows wave. 


2 Our loſs is now his greateſt gain, 
Let no rude hand annoy : 
His duſt now fleeps, exempt from pam, 
In hopes of future joy. 


3 We, at the great and joyful day, 
Shall altogether meet; 
And there our awful homage pay, 
At our kind maſter's feet. 


4 Then the great Judge from his high throne, 
Bright crowns of gold ſhall give, $4.0 
To ſuch as have his precepts known, 
And ſtudy'd well to live, 


5 Ohh 
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5 Oh! let us then our hearts prepare, 
For that uncertain hour : 
Left death ſhould end our pain and care, 
In fin, by ſatan's pow. 


6 Lord! give us grace our time to ſpend, _ 
In Virtue's prudent way ; 
That when our latter days do end, 
No guilt may us diſmay. 


HYMN ry. Ads x.—36. 


1 L L bail! the powers of Jeſus grace; 
Let angels proſtrate fall: 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him, Lord of all. 


2 Ve ranſom'd finners, who, by grace, 
Are ſav'd from ſatan's thrall ; 
Now let your pow'rs, and hearts and tougues, 
Sing, crown him Lord of all. 


3 Angels 
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g Angels who never, never ſinn'd, 
His love preferw'd your fall: 
Exalt the Lamb, in lofty ſtrains, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


4 Ye ſaints and martyrs of your God, 
Who from the alter call; 
Praiſe him in your high- ſwelling notes, 


And crown him Lord of all. 


5 Heralds, proclaim his dying love, 
Aloud to mortals cal? 


Preach not yourſelves, but Jeſus Chriſt, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


6 Oye, that know and fear his name, 
From depth of trouble call ; 

Stout forth the praiſe of Sion's King, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


7 Ye ſun and moon, ye ſtars and ſeas, 
Terreſtrial floating ball ! 
In loud reſponſes ſwell the ſong, 
And crown him—Lord of all. 


HYMNS 


BY THE 

Rev. RICHARD ONELY, A. M. 

Late Rector of SPELDHURST and ASHURST, 
in the County of KEeNnT. 

HYMN 1. To God the Father, the Creator, 
and Preſeroer. 


\ REAT God, on whom all angels call, 


By all the earth ador'd; 
Eternal,—Infinite, of all 
Maker, Preſerver, Lord! 


2 The ſpacious heay'ns, the radiant ſun, 

The ftars with glitt'ring flame: 

Around their orbits as they run, 
Declare thy glorious name, 


3 Aud 
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8 And whilſt thy mighty care above 


Guitles each celeftial ſphere, 
Below, thy bounty, and thy love 
Still crowns the circling year. 


4 Thro' all the wonders of thy hands, 


Thy providence we ſee : 
From age to age creation ſtands, 
Upheld, and rul'd by Thee. 


5 Elſe wou'd this beauteous order break, 
In wild confuſion hurl'd ; 
The ſtars their wonted courſe forſake, 
And world wou'd burſt on world. 


GS Let what hath breath, a God proclaim, 
In air, land, ſkies, and ſeas; 
All muſic warble forth his name, 
All language ſound his praiſe. 
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HYMN 19. To Cod the Son, the Saviour, 
and Redeemer.—R. ONELyY. 


1 L L hail! from everlaſting Lord, 

Before the world began ; 

Immanuel, Jeſus, Chriſt, the Word, 
Meſſiah, God, and Man! 


2 Great Prophet! who when darkneſs reign'd 
O'er all the human kind, 
God's will reveal'd—his laws explain'd, 
And lighten'd every mind. 


g Great Prieſt ! whoſe death, for our miſdeeds, 
A ſacrifice ſupplied ; 
Who now in heav'n ſtill intercedes, 
For whom, on earth He died. 


4 Great King! whom here, with ſaints above, 
The faithful all obey ; 
And own, in univerſal love, 


His univerſal ſway, 
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5 To Thee, with hallow'd joy elate, 
Continual hymns we ſing; 
Hail! in thy three-fold office great, 
Hail! Prophet, Prieſt, and King ! 


6 Thy throne, devotion ſhall adore, 
And, with her pureſt ſtrains 
Aſcribe all glory, honor, pow 

Our God, our Saviour reigus! 


HYMN 20. To the Holy Ghoſl, the Fanc- 
tifier, and Comforter, =R. ON £LY. 


1 AIL! Holy Ghoſt! not leaſt, tho“ laſt 
In order of the Three: 
Co-equal God, from ages paſt, 
To all eternity, 


2 'Tis thine our hearts to ſanfAtify, 
And bid our faith increaſe ; 
Thy ſacred fruits—love, patience, joy, 
Fair hope, and endleſs peace ! 


D 2 3 Thy 
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g Thy grace, unthinking vice reſlrains 
From ruin's flow'ry road : 
Thy comforts ſooth affliction's pains, 
And eaſe life's heavy load. 


4 They ſweeten all our daily toil, 
They fickneſs can diſarm ; 
Hence wan defpair is taught to ſmile, 
Hence death itſelf can charm, 


5 Wich heav'nly thoughts my breaſt inſpire, 
And guide my ſteps along; 
And kindle with cœleſlial fire, 
My conſecrated ſong. 


6 To Thee, our hand ſhall join in pray'r, 


And bend, ſhall ev'ry knee; 
Fach humble ſoul iiſelf prepare, 
A temple unto Thee. 


HYMN 
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HYMN #21. To Jehovah, the Tri. une Deity. 
Univerſal Thankſgiving, 
R. ONELY. 


1 TEHOVAH! Lord of earth and heav'n, 
J Supreme directing mind! 
We thank Thee, for each gift that's giv'n 
To us—and all mankind. 


2 For all thy bount'ous hand beſtows, 
Health, raiment, dwelling, food, 
We thank Thee: for all good ſtill flows 
From Thee, the ſovereign good, 


3 For life, and life's continual ſtay, 
Thy mercy we proclaim: 
For ev'ry comfort, ev'ry day, 


F We laud thy Holy Name, 


4 And yet no leſs, whilſt thankful fil 
For favors, all fo free : 
We thank Thee, for each croſs—each ill 
That brings us unto Thee. 


3 D 3 5 But 


42 SELECT HYMNS. 


5 But moſt, for what is moſt eſteem'd, 
Thy goodneſs is ador'd : 

A Saviour given Ia world redeem' ar | 
And Paradiſe reftor'd, 


6 Come then, whilſt gracious heav'n imparts 
Such bleſſings from above: 
Come, fill our grateful joyſul hearts 
Repentance ! Faith! and Love. 


HYMN #22. To the Holy, blefſed, and 
glorious Trimty.,—R. ONELY. 


LESS'D Trinity! on whom we call, 
And worſhip without end : 
Thrice holy, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend ! 


2 Three perſons in one God-head— Three 
In myſlic union join'd ; 
Whoſe offices of love agree 
To bleſs, and fave mankind, 


3 Strong 
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4 Strong. in this faith, our glorious boaſt, 
We equal honors ſhew, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
In every church below, | 


4 Whilſt ſaints above, in notes divine, 
Shall tune the golden lyre; _ 
And all the hoſt of heav'n ſhall Join 
The univerſal choir! 


HYMN 2g. 7/us Chrif, our Mediator 
and Atonement, —R. ON ELY- 


1 V HAT pen can * what 7 5 4 


carr reach, 
What knowledge ever ſcan; 


Or oh! what language fitly preach 
The love of God to man! 


2 Man diſobeys, and is undone ! 
See, Mercy ſoon relent ! 
God ſent his only Son—-his Son 
Was willing to be ſent, 


3 Glad 


3 —— 
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3 Glad to fulfil what heav'n decreed, 


On healing wings he came, 
The angel of our peace, we read 
Salvation in his name. 


4 Jeſus, for fin, atonement made, 
The vittim—he alone; 
Who, for our lives a ranſom paid, 
By laying down his own. 


5 Thus what we loſt by one man's fall, 
One man again ſhall give; 
As all in Adam die, ſo all 
In Chriſt ſhalt ever live. 


6 To Chriſt, our Life, our Joy, our King, 


Loud, loud hoſaanas: raiſe ; 
To Chrilt, the free-will oft 'rings bring 
Of duty, thanks, and praile. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 24 From Pf, xiii.—TarE. 


1 OW long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 
Muſt I for ever mourn ? 
Ho long wilt thou withdraw from me, 
Oh, never to return ? 


2 How long ſhall anxious thoughts my ſoul, 
And grief my heart oppreſs ? 
How long my enemies inſult, 


And I have no redreſs, 


3 Oh, hear! and to my longing eyes 
Reſtore thy wonted' light, 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall fleep 
In everlaſting night. 


4 Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaſt - 
Tas their own ſtrength o'ercame : 
Permit not them that vex my ſoul 
To triumph in my ſhame. 


HYMN 


— 
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HYMN 23. From Pſalm xviii—TATE, 


1 O change of times ſhall ever ſhock 
My firm affeftion, Lord, to thee ; 
For thou haſt always been a rock, 
A fortreſs, and deſence to me. 


2 Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God; 
My truſt is in thy mighty pow'r : 
Thou art my ſhield from foes abroad, 
At home my ſafeguard and my tow'r. 


3 To thee I will addreſs my pray'r, 
(To whom all praiſe we juſſly owe ;) 
So ſhall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded from my treach'rous foe. 


4 By floods of wicked men diſtreſs'd, 
With ſeas of ſorrow compaſs'd round, 
With dire infernal pangs oppreſs'd, 
In death's unwieldy fetters bound, 


HYMN 


4 


C | 
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HY MN 26. From Pf. xlix.—TATE. 


1 3 all the liſlning world attend, 


And my inſtruction hear: 
Let high and low, and rich and poor, 
With joint conſent give ear. 


2 My mouth, with ſacred wiſdom fill'd, 
Shall good advice impart, 
The ſound reſult of prudent thoughts, 
Digeſted in my heart, 


3 To parables of weighty ſenſe, 
I will my ear incline ; 
Whilſt to my tuneful harp I ſing 
Dark words of deep deſign. 


4 Why ſhould my courage fail in times 
Of danger and of doubt, 
When ſinners that would me ſupplant, 
Have compals'd me about ? 


HY MN 


| 
| 
l 
1 
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HYMN 25. From Palm xviii. 
STERNHOLD and HorKiNs. 


1 Y God, my rock, in whom I truſt, 
The worker of my wealth, 
My refuge, buckler, and my ſhield, 
The horn of all my health. 


2 The Lord deſcended from above, 
And bow'd the heav'ns high, 
And underneath his feet he caſt 
The darkneſs of the ſky. 


3 When I ſing laud unto the Lord, 
Moſt worthy to be ſerv'd, 
Then from my foes I am right ſure 
That I ſhall be preſerv'd. 


4 On cherubs and on cherubims, 
Full royally he rode; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Cane flying all abroad: 


HYMN 
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HYMN 28, From Pſalm cxxxix, 


STERNHOLD and HOPKINS. 


1 EA, let me take the morning wings, 
And let me go and dwell 
Ev'n in the very utmoſt parts, 
Where flowing ſeas do ſwell. 


2 Yet, certainly there alſo ſhall 
Thy hand me lead and guide, 
And thy right hand ſhall hold me faſt, 
And make me to abide, 


3 Or if I ay the darkneſs ſhall 
Shroud me quite from thy ſight, 
Ev'n then, the night that is moſt dark 
About me ſhall be light. 


4 The darkneſs hideth not from thee; 
But night doth ſhine as day; 
To thee the darkneſs, and the light, 
Are. both alike alway, 


E HYMN 
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HYMN 29. From Pſalm cl.—MzRRICE. 
The Muſic from PasQuaAtt. 


1 RAISE, O praiſe the name divine, 


_ Praiſe it at the hallow'd ſhrine t 
Let the firmament on high, 
To its Maker's praiſe reply : 
Let has acts, and pow'r ſupreme, 
To your ſongs ſuggeſt a theme. 


2 Be the harp no longer mute, 
Sound the trumpet, touch the Jute : 
Wake, to life each tuneful firing, 
Bring the pipe, the timbrel bring : 
Let the organ. in his praiſe, 
Learn its loudeſt notes to raiſe, 


3 And the cymbal's varying ſound, 
From the vaulted roof rebound ; 
All, who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praife, that breath employ ; 
And in one great chorus join— 
Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine. 


HYMN 


1 
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HYMN 30.—From Pf. Ixxxivv MERRICK, 
The Muſic from PASQU ALL, 


4 THOU, whom heav'n's high hoſts 
revere, 
God of our fathers, bow thine ear; 
Look down, our only Hope! Took down: 
Behold us, but without a frown, 


2 O let thy beams, in mercy ſhed, 
Stieam copious on thy ſervant's head; 
Bleſt, who in confidence of pray'r 
To Thee, gieat God, reſign their care. 


3 Thou, Lord, art Is R AE L's fun and ſhield: 
Thy love ſhall grace, and glory yield; 
Nor e' er permit the pious train 
Thy gifts to aſk, and aſk in vain, 


Ek 8 HYMN. . | 
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1 ING to the Lord, a joyful ſong, 
Let all, in one aſſembl'd throng 
The great Jehovali's praiſe reſound! 
Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his name, 
From day to day his praiſe proclaim, 
Who us has with ſalvation crown'd ; 
To all the world his praiſe rehearſe, 
His wonders to the univerſe. 


2 Proclaim aloud— Jehovah reigns ! 


Till time and death ſhall be no more. 
Let heav'n its ſacred joys confels, 
And heav'nly mirth let earth expreſs; 
His loud applauſe let ocean roar. 
Thro' all his num'rous ifles rejoice, 

| I And for his triumph find a voice. 


HYMN gt. From Pſalm xcvi.—TATE. 


Whoſe pow'r his glorious works ſuſtains, 


3 For 
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g For joy—let fertile valleys ſing, 
The chearful groves their tribute bring: 
The hills—the plains—all nature wake; 
The Lord's approach to celebrate, 
Who now appears in awſul ſtate, " 
His progreſs thro' the earth to make. 
From Thee we live, to Thee we call, 


Hail] bounteous, gracious, Lord of all. 


E 3 Selen 


„ I as a 


Select Chants, &c. 


CHANT'IL 


2 IFT your voice, and chearful ſing 
Praiſes to your heav'nly King: 
For his bleſſings far extend, 
And his mercies know no end, 


2 Be the Lord your only theme, 
Who, of Gods— is God ſupreme : 
For his bleſſings far extend, &c, 


3 He, to whom all Lords beſide, 
Bow the knee, and veil their pride: 


For his bleſſings far extend, &c, 


4 Who 
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4 Who aſſerts his juſt command, 
By the wonders of his hand: 
For his bleſſings far extend, &c. 


5 He, whofe wiſdom thron'd on high, 
Built the manſions of the ſky : 
For his bleſſings far extend, 8c, 


6 He, who bade the wat'ry deep 
Under earth's foundations ſleep : 


For has bleſſings far extend, &. 


7 And the orbs that gild the pole, 
Thro' the boundleſs zther roll : 
For has bleſſings far extend, &c. 


8 Thee, O Sun, whoſe pow'rful ray 
Rules the empire of the day : 
For has bleſſings far extend, &c, 


9 You, O moon, and ſtars, whoſe light 
Breaks the horrors of the night: 
For his bleſſings far extend, &Cc, 


10 He 
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10 He with food ſuſtains, O earth, 
All who claim from thee their birth: 
For his bleſſings far extend, &c. 


21 Lift your voice, and chearful ſing, 
Praiſe to heav'n's eternal King : 

For has bleſſings far extend, 
And his mercies know no end. 


CHANT 11. 
From the civth Pſalm. 


1 RAISE to God, immortal praiſe, 
For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous ſource of ev'ry joy, 


Let thy praiſe our tongues employ. 


2 For the bleſſings of the field, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield ; 
For the vine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olive's uſe, 


3 Flock 
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g Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain, N 
Clouds, that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Suns that temp'rate warmth diffule, 


— 
— 5 ——_— — —— 
— — — 
— 


4 All chat Spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land; 
All chat lib'ral Autumn pours, 
From her rich o'erflowing ſtores; 


x 
? 


5 Theſe, to Thee, great God we owe, 
Source whence all our' bleſſings flow; 
And for theſe, our ſouls ſhall raiſe 
Grateful vows, and ſolemn praiſe. 


CHANT Il.—From Pſalm cvi. 


1 ET ſongs of joy, to God afcend, ' 
Whole love, nor limit knows, nor end: 
But O what tongue, in equal lay, 
His acts can ſpeak, his praile diſplay. 
2 O ſtil 
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2 O ſtill our Father, and our friend, 
To all our wants, great God, attend; 
Thrice happy who with ſtedfaſt will, 
The dictates of thy law fulfill. 


3 With thoſe thy choſen flock aſſign'd, 
May we, our lot for ever find : 
O grant us, Lord, with thoſe to prove, 
The pow'r of thy redeeming love. 


4 And while thy mercy on our heads, 
Tue fullneſs of its bleſſing ſheds, 

With them th' accepted hymn to ſing, 
To Thee, our Saviour, and our King. 


8 O thankful hail th' Almighty Lord, 
The God by Jacob's ſons ador'd : 
His fame, e'er time its courſe began, 
O'er heav'n's wide region echoing ran. 


6 To him, thro' endleſs ages raiſe, 
One ſong of oft-repeated praile ; 
And let conſenting nations join 
To bleſs, with us, the pow'r divine. 


CHANT 
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CHANT IV. From Pſalm cxxxvis 
BisHoe PATRICK. 


i ENDER, and oft your thanks repeat 
To God, who is as good, as great t 
His metcies ever mote endure. 


2 To him your chearful praiſes ſing, 
Whom angels worſhip as their King: 
Whoſe mercy is for ever ſure. 


5 To him, whom higheſt prihces own, 
By low proſlrations at his throne :_ 
His mercies ever more endure. 


4 To him, whoſe wond'rous works declare 
His pow'r to be beyond compare : 
To ev'ry age his mercy's ſure, 


5 His wifdom, when the heav*ns you view; 
Their brightneſs, and their order ſhew : 
His mercies ever more endure. 


6 To 
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6 To him, who laid the ſeas below 
The earth, which they can ne'er o'erflow : 
To ev'ry age his mercy's ſure. 


75 To him, who out of night's dull ſhade, 
To cheer the world, great lights has made: 
His mercies ever more endure. 


8 The ſun, that gives us quick'ning heat, 
And light, our labors to compleat: 
To ev'ry age his mercy's ſure. 


9 The moon and ſtars, when down we lay 
For our repoſe, its place ſupply : 
His mercies ever more endure, 


10 He ſatisfies all fleſh with food, 
All creatures wants, ſupplies with good: 
To ev'ry age his mercy's ſure, 


11 Then, with the higheſt notes of praiſe, 
Our thanks to heav'n's great God let's raiſe j 
His mercies ever more endure, 


CHANT 
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CHANT V. From Pſalm xXxili. 
MERRICK. 
God our Shepherd. 
1 O, my Shepherd's hand divine! 
Want ſhall never more be mine; 


In a paſture, fair and large, 
He ſhall feed his happy charge. 


2 When I faint with ſummer's heat, 
-He ſhall lead my weary feet 
To the ſtreams, that ſtill and flow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 


3 He, my ſoul a-new ſhall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim ; 
When thro' devious paths I ſtray, 
Teach my ſteps the better way. 


4 Thro' the dreary vale I tread, 
By the ſhades of death o'erſpread ; 
There 1 walk, from terror free, 
While protected, Lord, by Thee. 


F 5 Thou, 
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5 Thou, my plenteous board has ſpread, 
Thou, with oil, refreſh'd my head ; 
Fill'd by Thee, my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love, no limit knows. 


6 Conſtant to my latefl end, 
This my footſteps ſhall attend ; 
And, ſhall bid thy hallow'd dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 


CHANT VI. From Pf. xeviizs-Merwick. 


| Prai/e % God. 


1 IFT your voice, and thankful fing; 
Praiſes to your heav'nly King; 
For his mercies far extend, 


And his bounty knows no end. 


2 ISRAEL, thy Creator bleſs! 
And willi joyous tongue confſels; 
That his merries fat extend, 
And kis bounty knows no end“ 


3 Ye 
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3 Ye who make his will your care, 
With aſſenting voice declare, 
That his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no en, 


4 O, how ſafe the man, whoſe mind 
Reſls on Jacob's God reclin'd ! 
Safer far than they, who truſt 
On the help of breathing duft. 


5 Thee, the God enthron'd above, 
Thee my lips ſhall ſing, whoſe love 
To my voice aitention gave, 
Prompt to hear, and ftrong to ſave. 


6 Safe in IraeVs Lord confide, 
He is God, and none beſide; 
Thee, my God, in lengthen'd lays, 
Thee my raptur'd lips ſhall praiſe. 


7 Lift your voice, and thankful ſing, 
Praiſes to your heav'nly King; 
For his mercies far extend, 


And his bounty knows no end, 
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ANTHEM I. From Pſalm IXiii. 


(DUErtToO.) 
1 GOD, thou art my God ; and early 
will I ſeek Thee: 
(SOLO.) | 4 


2 My ſoul now thirſteth for thee, O God: 


my fleſh alſo longeth after thee, in a dry 
and barren land, where no water is. 


(CHoRUs.) 


g Thus have I looked for thee in holineſs, that 


I might behold thy power and glory: 


Two. 
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(Two Voices.) 


4 For thy loving kindneſs is better than life 
iifelf: my lips ſhall praiſe thee. 


(Bass SOLO.) 


5 As long as I live, will I magnify thee on this 
manner; and lift up my hands in thy 
name, 

(Soro.) 

6 Becauſe thou haſt been my helper, therefore 
under the ſhadow of thy wings will I 
rejoice, 

(Cyokvus.) 
Hallelujah. 


Amen, 


= ANTHEM H. From Plalm xlvii. 


5 Furt.) 
% \ CLAP your hands together, all ye 
people; O ſing unto God with the 


voice of melody: 


2 For the Lord is high, and to be feared ; he 
is the great King over all the earth. 


3 He 


— I 
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3 He ſhall chuſe out an heritage for us: even 
the worſhip of Jacob, whom he loved.- 


(BAss SOLO.) 
4 God is gone up with a merry noiſe ; 
(Cnokus.) 
5 And the Lord with the ſound of the trumpet; 


(SOLO.) 
6 O ſing praiſes to our God; O ſing praiſes to 
our King. f 
(Cnorus.) 


Hallelujah. —Amen, 


ANTHEM HI. From Iſaiah ix; 


For Chri/lmas. 


1 NTO us a Child is born, unto us a Son 


is given: and the government ſhall be 
upon his ſhoulders, —— —— Hallelujah. 


2 Unto 
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2 Unto us a Child is born: unto us a Son is 
given; and his name ſhall be called, 
Wonderful, Counſellor, 


(Cnonus.) 
3 The mighty God, the everlaſting Father, 
the Prince of Peace, ——— Hallelujah. 


(SoL0.) 
4 Of the increaſe of his government and peace' 
there ſhall be no end: 


(TENOR and Bass.) 


5 Upon the throne of David, and upon his: 
kingdom, to order it and to eſtabliſh it 
with judgment and juſtice, from hence- 
torth, even for ever. 


(Two Volcxks.) 


6 The zeal of the Lord of hoſts will perform 
this. 


ANTHEM 


Note. Repeat the Firſt Hallelujah; and end at the 
„Prince of Peace.“ 
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ANTHEM IV. From Pfalm xcvi., 


(Cnokus.) 
2 SING unto the Lord a new ſons ; 


5 9 


ling unto the Lord, and praiſe his 


name: 


2 Be telling of his ſalvation from day to day. 


(DuET.) 
3 Declare his honor unte the heathen, declare 
his wonders unto all people. b 
0 f 
(BAss SOL.) 5 
4 For the Lord is great, and cannot worthily | 
7 x * 
be praiſed ; he is more to be feared than : 
alf gods, ; 4 


(TzexoR SOLO.) 


5 Glory and worſhip are before him, power 
and honor are in his ſanctuary. 


(Cuorrs,) 
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(Cnonrus.) 


6 Let the whole earth ſtand in awe of him, 
tell it out among the people, that the 
Lord is King. Amen. Amen, 


ANTHEM v. From Pſalm xxii.. 


(SOLO,) 
1 Y God, my God, look on me; why 


- haſt thou forſaken me, and art ſo far 


from my health ? 


(So ro.) 
2 O my God, I cry in the day- time, but thou 
heareſt not: alſo in the night ſeaſon I 
take no reſt, 


(Two Voices.) 


3 Our fathers hoped and truſted. in thee, and 
chou didſt deliver them. 


(So Lo.) 
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(SoLo.) 


4 Oh go not far from me, O Lord, for ſorrow's 
hard at hand; and there is none to help: 
Like water I am  pourd out, my heart 
like melting wax; and thou ſhalt bring me 
to the duſt of death. 


(CHoRUs.) 


5 O ſing praifes io the Lord, O ſing praiſes to 
our God: Hallelujah, for the kingdom is 
the Lord's: Hallelujah, he is the Go- 
vernor.— Hallelujah. 


ANTHEM VI. From Pſalm cx xxvit 


(Soro.) 


Y the waters of Babylon we ſat down, 
and wept ; when we remember'd thee, 
O Sion. | 


2 As for our harps, we hanged upon the trees 
that are therein. 


(Bass 
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(Bass Soto.) 


9 For they that led us caprive away required 
then a ſong, and melody in our heavinels : 
ling us one of the ſongs of Sion. 


(Cnonus.) 
4 How ſhall we ling the Lord's ſong ? 


(Soto.) 

5 If I forget thee, O Jeruſalem; if I prefer 
thee not, may my right hand forget her 
cunning; and my tongue cleave to the 
roof of my mouth. 


(Bass Soto) 


6 Remember the children of Edom, O Lord, 
in the day of Jeruſalem ; how they ſaid, 
down with it, down with it to the ground, 


(Soro.) 
Daughter of Babylon waſted with miſery, 


(CHorus: 
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(Crnorvs.) 
8 Happy ſhall he be, that ſo rewardeth thee, 18 
thou haſt ſerved us. | 


Hallelujah.- 8 Amen. 


ANTHEM VII. From Iſaiah xii, 


(FULL.) 
1 EHO LD, the Lord is my ſalvation : 
in him will I truſt, for the Lord is my 
ſtrength and my ſong; and he is become 
my ſalvation. | 


2 Cry aloud, and ſing unto the Lord; for great 
is the Holy One of Iſrael. 


% 


Hallelujah, 


ANTHEM 
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ANTHEM VIII. From Pſalm exxx. 


(Soto.) 
1 UT of the deep I call thee: Lord 


hear my voice, conſider my coms 
plaining. 


(Bass Soto) 


* I look for God; my ſoul doth wait for him: 


in his word is my truſt. 


(Cnokus.) 
Hallelujah. 


(Soro.) 


3 My ſoul now fleeth after God, before the 
morning watch; I fay, before the morn» 
ing watch, 


G Solo 
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(Bass Soto.) 


4 With him there is plenteous redemption ; O 
put your trult in the Lord. | 


(CHORUS,) 
Hallelujah, 


(SoLo.) 


5 O Lord, if thou wilt be extreme, who ſhall 
abide it? 


(CHorUs.) | 
Hallelujah. — Amen. 


ANTHEM IX. From Pſalm xxiv. 


(SoLo.) PRs 
1 L F T up your heads, O ye gates ; and 
be ye lift up, ye everlaſting doors ; 


(CHorus.) 
2 And the King of Glory ſhall come in. 


SoLo, 
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(SOLO.) 
3 Who is the King of Glory? 


(Cuorvs.) 


4 It is the Lord, ſtrong and mighty: even the 
Lord, ſtrong and mighty in battle, 


(Two Voices.) 


5 Liſt up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye 
lift up, ye everlaſting doors: 


(CnoRus.) 


6 And the King of Glory ſhall come in. 


(So ro.) 
7 Who is the King of Glory ? 


7 Even the Lord of hoſts: he is the King 


of Glory ! 
(Cuorus.) 
Hallelujah. Amen 
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ANTHEM x. From Job xxil. 


(SOLO.) 


COUAINT thyſelf with God, and 


be at peace with him, and lay up his 
words in thine heart. 


(Bass SOLO.) 


2 If thou return to the Almighty, put away 


Iniquity from thee; and the Almighty. 
ſhall be thy defence. 


(Soro.) 


3 God of mercy, God of love: O thatI hw 


where I might find thee, that I might 
come unto thy ſeat, 


(THREE Voices.) 


4 And ſo ſhalt thou put thy delight in the 
Lord: the mighty Jehovah ſhall be thy 
defence, thy ſhiekd and thy glory, the 
rock of thy ſtrength, 

Two 
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(Two Voices.) 


5 Thou ſhalt have delight therein, and ſhall 
lift up thy face unto God, and ſing: 


(CyoRuUs.) 
Hallelujah, 


ANTHEM XI. From Pſalm xxxiv. 


(Cnokus.) 
1 Will always give thanks unto the Lord: 
his praiſe ſhall be ever in my mouth. 


(Two Voices.) 


2 My ſoul ſhall make her boaſt in the Lord: 
the humble ſhall hear thereof, and be glad. 


(Cnokus.) 


3 O praiſe the Lord with me, and let us mag- 
nity his name together. 


G's *- Bass 


8 Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and 
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(Bass Sof o.) 


4 1 ſonght the Lord, and he heard me; yea, 
the delivered me out of all my fear. 


(SoLo.) 


5 Lo, the poor crieth, and the Lord heareth 
him; yea, and ſaveth him out of all his 
troubles, 


(So LOs) 


6 O taſte, and ſee how gracious the Lord is: 
bleſſed is the man that putteth his truſt in 
him. 


* — 


(Cnonss. 
7 O praiſe the Lord with me, and let us mag- 5 
nify his name together. by 
£8 
© 
10 
(Four. Voicss.) F 


to the Holy Ghoſt: As it was in the be- 
ginning, is now, and ever ſhall be, world 
without end.—— Amen. 


ANTHEAMI 
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ANTHEM XII. From Joel ii. 


(Fu L 1. 
Dow the trumnet in Sion, ſanctify a 


faſt, call a ſolemn aſſembly in the houle 
of the Lord your God; and cry unto the 
Lord—Spare thy people, O Lord. 


2 Fear not; be glad, and rejoice : for tho 
Lord will do great things fur us. 


Hallelujah. 


ANTHEM XIII. From Pſalm cviii. 


(FULL.) 


GOD, my heart is ready: I will ſing 
and give praiſe with, the belt member 


I have. 


1 


2 Awake up my glory ; awake Inte and harp ; 


I myſelf will awake right early. 
(Bass 
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(Bass SOLO.) 


3 I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, among 
the heathen : 


(So ro.) 


4 And I will ſing unto thee, O Lord, among 
the nations, 
(FULL.) 
5 Set up thyſelf, O Lord, above the heavens, 
and thy glory above all the earth. 


Hallelujah. Amen, 


ANTHEM XIV. From Revelations xxi. 


(SoLo.) 


1 HEARD a great voice as of the ſound 


of a trumpet, ſaying—I am Alpha and 
Omega, the firſt and the laſt, 


(SoLo.) 
2 And I ſaw one like the Son of man, 


(Bass SoLo.) 
3 Clothed in a garment down to his feet. 


Solo 
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(Solo.) 


4 His head and his hair were white like wool; 
as white as ſnow ; and his eyes were as a 
flame of fire. | | 


(Solo.) 
5 And his feet were like unto ſine braſs: 


(SoLo.) 


6 And his voice as the found of many waters. 


(CuoRuUs.) 


4. 


7 His countenance was, as the ſun ſhineth in 


his ſtrength, 
| (SoLo,) 


8 And when I ſaw him, I fell at his feet as 


dead : 
(Bass Soto.) 


9 And he laid his right hand upon me, ſaying 
unto me — fear not: 


(Cgokus.) 


10 I am he that liveth, and was dead: and be. 
hold I am alive for evermore. Amen. 


ANTHEM 


— — 


4 Then I ſaid-0 that I had wings like a 
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ANTHEM XV. From Palm lv. 


(Two Voices.) 


1 LI EAR my prayer, O God, and hide 
not thyſelf from my petition, 


(Solo.) 


2 Take heed unto me, and hear me; how 1 
mourn in my prayer, and am vexed. 


(Recitative.) 
3 My heart is diſquieted within me; and the 
fear of death is fall'n upon me. 


(Two Voices.) = 


dove, then would I flee away, and be at 


reſt. 
[(Chokus.) 


5 O that I had wings like a dove; 


a a, 1 4 " Aa. £ * Rm 
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(Two Voices.) 


s Then would I flee away, and be at reſt, 


(Cnonvs.) 
7 Then would I flee away, and be at reſt, 


ANTHEM XVI. From Matthew 1 


| (Baſs Solo.) 
HEN the Son of man ſhall come in 


1 
his glory, and all the holy angels 
with him: | 
(Three Voices.) 
2 Then ſhall he fit upon the throne of his 


glory. 
(Baſs Solo.) 


3 When the Son of man ſhall come in his 
glory, and all the holy angels with him: 


(Three Voices.) 
4 Then, ſhall he ſit upon the throne of his 


glory. | | 2 
Recitative. 
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| (Recitative.) 
5 Before him ſhall be gathered all nations, and 


he ſhall ſeparate them one from another: 
He ſhall ſay to them on his right hand, — 


( Baſs Solo.) 
6 Come, ye bleſſed of my Father, inherit the 
Kingdom prepared for you from the foun- 
dation of the world: for I was hungry, 
and ye gave me meat; I was thirſty, and 


ye gave me drink; I was a ſtranger, and ye 


took me in; naked, and ye clothed me; 
I was flick, and ye viſited me; I was in 
priſon, and ye came unto me. 


(Two Voices.) 


7 Lord, Lord, when ſaw we thee an hungry, 
and fed thee; or thirſly, and gave thee 
drink ? when ſaw we thee a ſtranger, and 
took thee in; naked, and clothed; ot 

vhen ſaw we thee ſick or in priſon, and 
came unto thee ? 


Reeitative 
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< Recitative Baſs.) 


| 8 Verily I fay unto you, in as much as ye have 

done it unto one of the leaſt of theſe my 
brethren, ye have done it unto me, The 
righteous ſhall go into life eternal, 

" (Cnonus.) 

ö 

Hallelujah. 

' ANTHEM XVII. From Palm ci. 

& (Soro.) 

| q 1 Y ſong ſhall be of mercy and judg- 

F ment: unto thee, O Lord, will I 

15 ſing. 

15 ( Reci tative.) 

2 O let me have underſtanding in the way of 

1 godlineſs 


(DuETT, Volck and ORGAN.) 


3 When wilt thou come unto me? I will walk 
in my houſe with a perfect heart. 


H Solo. 
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(So to) 


4 1 will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, among 
the people: I will ſing praiſes unto thee, 
among the nations: For thy mercy is 
greater than the heav'ns, and thy truth 
reacheth unto the c uds. 


| (Two Voices.) g 
| 5 Glory be to the Father, glory be to the Son, f 
glory be to the Holy Ghoſt, 8 


| (Cnokus.) 


| 6 As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
{hall be, world without end. Amen. 


ANTHEM XVIII. From Pſalm ii. 


(CyoRus.) 


* HY do the heathen ſo furiouſly rage 
together, and why do the people 
imaging a vain ching? The kings of the 
carth fland up, and the rulers take counſel 

together 
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together againſt the Lord, and againſt his 
anointed, Let us break their bonds aſun- 


der, and cafl away their cords from us, 


(Two Voices.) 


2 He that dwelleth in heav'n ſhall Jangh them 


to fcorn ; the Lord ſhall have them in de- 


riſion. 
(Cuon us,) 


| 3 Then ſhall he ſpeak unto them in his wrath, 


and vex them ſore in his diſpleaſure: yet 
have I ſet my King upon my holy hill ;— 
the bill Sion. 


ANTHEM XIX. From Pſalm exix. 


(Two Voices.) 


11 ORD, what love have I unto thy law! 
all the day long is my ſludy in it, 


(SoLo.) 


2 The law of thy mouth is dearer unto me than 
thouſands of gold and ſilver, 


Ha Tuo 


at — — ——— —ä—— —— 


LS 
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(Two Voices.) 


3 O how ſweet are thy words unto my throat: 


yea, ſweeter than honey unto my mouth. 


(Cnorvus.) 


4 Thy righteouſneſs is an everlaſting righteouſ- 


neſs, and thy law is the truth : trouble and 
heavineſs have taken hold upon me, yet is 
my delight in thy commandments, 


ANTHEM XX. From Plalm iii. 


(FULL) 


1 ORD, how are they increiſed that 
trouble me ? many are they that riſe 
againſt me: many one there be that ſay 


of my ſfoul—there is no help for him in 
his God, OY Oe TOI 


(Two Votes.) 


2 But thou, O Lord, art my defender; thou 


art my worſhip, and the liſter- up of my 
head. 


CHORUS. 
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[Chozus.) 


3 Salvation belongeth unto the Lord, and thy 
bleſling is among thy people. 


ANTHEM XXI. From 1 Chronicles xxix. 


[(Cnokus.) 
1 LESSED be thou, Lord God of Iſrael, 


our Father, for ever and ever. 


2 Thine, O Lord, is the greatneſs, and the 
pow'r, and the glory, and the victory and 
the majeſty; for all that is in the heav'n 
andthe earth are thine: thine is the King- 
dom, O Lord; and thuu art exalted as 


head over all, 


(Two Voices.) 


3 Both riches and honor come of thee, and 
thou reigneſt over all ; and in thine hand 
is pow'r and might ; and in thine hand it 
is to make great, and to give ſtrengrh unto- 


all, 
H 3 Cuo nos. 
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(Cnoxus.) 


4 Now, therefore, our God, we thank thee 5; 


we thank thee, O God, and praiſe thy. 
glorious name. 


ANTHEM XXII. From Luke it. 
For Chni/lmas Day. 


 (FULL.) 
1 JIEHOLD, 1 bring you glad tidings: 


which ſhall be to all people—tidings 
of great joy. | 


(Two Voices.) 


2 For unto us achild is born this day, in the 
city of David, a Saviour, which is Chiilt 
the Lord. 


T. 


(Cozus.) 


3 Glad tidings of great joy, which ſhall be to 
all people, 


4 And 
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4 And ſuddenly there was with the angel, a 
multitude of the heav'nly hoſt, prailing | 
God, and faying —— Hallelujah, glory to | 
God in the higheſt — ——Amen. 


ANTHEM XXII, From Job vii. 


For a Funeral. 4 


(FULL.) 
» 18S there not an appointed time to man 


upon earth? are not his days allo like 
the days of an hireling? 
(Solo.) 
2 I'm made to poſſeſs months of vanity ; and 
weariſome nights are appointed to me. 


(Corus. 
3 And weariſome nights are appointed to me- 


4 When Ilie down, I ſay— when hall I ariſe, 
and the night be gone ? I'm full of toſhng; 
to and fro, unto the dawning of the day. 


Two 
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(Two Voices.) 
5 My fleſh is cloath'd with worms, my ſkin is 
broken and become loathſome ; I loath it, 
I wou'd not live always: let me alone, for 
my days are vanity. 


(Bass Soto.) 
6 My days are ſwifter than a weaver's ſhuttle, 
and are ſpent without hope. 


(FULL.) 

7 O remember that my life is wind: mine eyes 
ſhall no more ſee good. As the cloud is 
conſumed, and vaniſheth away : ſo he that 
goeth down to the grave ſhall come up no 
more: for now ſhall I f]-ep in the duſt, 


and thou ſhalt ſeek me in the morning; 


but I {hall not be, 


ANTHEM XXIV. From Pſalm lvii. 


(FULL.) 
1 WAKE up, my glory; awake lute 
and harp; I mylſel{ will awake right 
early. 


2 I will 


: 
1 
4 
£ 
-* 
[3 
4 
2 
5 
4 
5 
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2 I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, among 


the people; and I will ſing unto thee, a- 
mong the nations. 


3 For the greatneſs of thy mercy reacheth unto 
the heav'ns, and thy truth unto the clouds. 


5 Set up thyſelf, O God, above the heav'ns, 
and thy glory above all the earth. 


Hallelujah. 


ANTHEM xxv. From Pfalm cxxvi. 


(SoLo.) 


2 HEN the Lord turn'd again the cap- 
tivity of Sion, then were we like 
unto them that dream. 


(CHoRus.) 


2 Then was our mouth fill'd with laughter, and 


our tongues with joy. 1 
ASS 
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(BASS SOLO.) 


| 3 When the Lord turn'd again the captivity of 
Sion, then were we like unio them that 
dream, 


(Cuonvs.) 


4 Then was our mouth fill'd wich laughter, and 
our tongues With joy, 
(SOL0O.) 
5 Then ſaid they among the heathen :—the 
Lord hath done great things for them : 


(CHorvs.) 


6 Yea, the Lord hath done great things for 
us already; whereof we rejoice. .. 


Hallelujah, 


: 
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ANTHEM XXVI. 


(TuxkE Voices.) 


1 LL thy. works praiſe thee, O Lord, 
and thy ſaints give thanks unto thee. 


(Dur, Voice and ORGAN.) 


2 They ſhew the glory of thy kingdom, and 
talk of thy pow'r. 


(So ro.) 


g That thy pow'r, thy glory, and mightineſs 
of thy kingdom might be known unto 
men, thy kingdom is an everlaſting king- 
dom; and thy dominion endureth through- 
out all ages. | 


(Two Voices.) 


4 The Lord upholdeth all ſuch as fall; and 
lifieth up all thoſe that are down. 


TauriL 


' 
* 
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nw 


(TaxzE Voices.) 


5 The eyes of all wait upon thee, O Lord: 
and thou giveſt them their meat in due 
ſeaſon. 


6 Thou openeſt thine hand, and fileſt all 
* © things living witty plenteoufnefs, | 


END of the ANTHEMS\ 
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H Y MN ga. For the Charity Children, 
educated at Tunbridge-Mells.— By J. S. 


1 F any pity dwell on earth, 
If any cries can call it forth, 
Let helpleſs youth for ſuccour plead, 
And bid, ah bid our wiſh ſucceed. 


2 Nocrimes of ours have brought us low, 
Our age too tender, crimes to know; 
But, born 1n ſtern misfortune's frown, 
With iron arm ſhe keeps us down. 


3 Nor deem the wretch deſpis'd by God, 
Our rugged path the belt have trod; 
The Son of God himſelf, has ſaid, — 


He found no place to lay his head, 
I 4 Ch, 
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4 Oh, for his ſake, compaſſion ſhew ! 
In gratitude one mite beſtow ! 
He bids us hope, He bids us ſue, - 
Even H x, that pleads in heaven for You, 


(Particular Meaſure.) 


1 RISE, and hall the ſacred day: 
| Caſt all low cares of life away, 
And thought of meaner things : 
This day, to cure our deadly woes, 
The Son of Righteouſneſs aroſe 
Wich healing in his wings. 


2 If angels, on that happy morn, 
The Savior of the world was born, 
Pour'd forth their joyful ſongs : 
Much more ſhould we of human race 
Adore the wonders of his grace, 
To whom that grace belongs. 


3 O then 


HYMN gg. For Chri/tmas-Day Morning. 
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3 O then let heaven and earth rejoice, 


Let every creature join, his voice 

, To hymn the happy day : ; 
1 When ſatan's empire vanquiſh'd fell, ; 
3 And all the powers of death and hell 

3 Confeſs'd His fovereign ſway. 

5 | 


HMV N 4. 


bs 1 3 my ſoul, and firetch thy wings, 
'$ Thy better portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 
T'wards heav'nthy native place. 
11 Sun and moon, and ſlars decay, 
4 Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove : 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away, 
To feats prepar'd above. 
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2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe: 
Fire aſcending, ſeeks the ſun, 
Both fpeed them to their ſourſe. 


Sun and moon, and flars, Cc. 
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3 So a foul pants—born of God, 
To view his glorious face: 
Upwards tends to his abode 
To reſt in his embrace. 4 a 
Sun and moon, and ſlars decay, &c. 


4 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceafe to mourn ; 
Prefs onward to the prize: 
Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the ſkies. 
Sun and moon, and ſlars decay, Sc. 


5 Yet a ſeaſon, and you know, 
Happy entrance will be given; 
All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 
Sun and moon, and ſtars decay, &s. 


HYMN 33 Fom Plalm e. 


1 EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 

Ye nations bow with ſacred joy: 

| Know, that the Lord is God alone, © 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


4 The 


9 — 
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2 His Sov'reign Pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 We'll eroud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
And high as heav'n our voices raiſe; 
And earth, with her ten-thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


Vaſt as eternity, thy love: 
Firm as a rock, thy truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move; 


[#4 
| 9 4 Wide as the world, is thy command, 
; 
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H YM N 36. 


1 O thee, O God! I chant the Jay, 


When morning gilds the Kies; 
When the ſun mounts his azure way, 
And when the ſhades ariſe. 


13 2 Thou 
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2 Thou often art my midnight theme, 
When all is calm and free: 
Yea, ſometimes in a grateful dream, 
My ſoul takes hold on Thee, 


3 Thou fill'ſt my cup with every good! 
Health is thy gift and peace; 
Thy hand conveys my daily food, 
And cloaths me with thy fleece, 


4 When ſin's falſe glare allures the ſou], 
And every virtue ſhakes ; 
Thy mercy does that rage controul, 
r, heal the breach it makes: 
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5 Reſtores me to thy wonted Tove, 

With freſh ſupplies of grace; 

That I, more ſteadily may move, 
Or, ſwifter in life's race! 


[| 
2 
1 
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6 When doubts and fears the heart diſtend, 
Woes preſs on every ſide ; 
Thou art my help! I have no friend 
In heav'n or earth beſide, 


7 Then 
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7 Then how ſhall I, indulgent God! 
The theme of praiſe decline ? 
No, while life animates this clod, 
My thanks are ever thine, 


8 And when exhauſted nature can 
No more a voice ſupply ; 
My ſoul, on her immortal plan, 
Shall loſtier numbers try. 


On the New Year. 


103 


1 REAT God, to Thee, what gratitude 


I owe! 


The ſource of all that I enjoy below : 


Paſt bleſſings not thy gracious care ſuffice, | 
New mercies ſtill with each new moment riſe, 


2 With the old year, may the old man be gone, 
And, with the new, may I the new put on: 
Oh! to ſupply new time, new grace be thine, 
New heart, new ſpirit, and new life be mine. 


HYMN 
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HYMN g8.—From Pſalm cxxvit. 


1 THEN that all the earth with me 
Wou'd God for this his goodneſs 
praiſe ;_ 

And for the mighty works which he, 
Throughout the wond'ring world diſplays. 


(CHorus.) 


Let Iſrael's God be ever ble}, 

His name eternally confeſs'd : 

Let all has ſaints, with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens—praife ye the Lord, 


2 With off 'rings let his altar flame, 
Whilſt we, our grateſul thanks expreſs; 


And with loud joy, his holy name, 
For all his afts of wonder bleſs. 


(Cronvs.) 
Let 1/rael's God be ever bleft, &c. 


Hallelujab. 
BENE 
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BENEDICITE., 


1 \ ALL ye works of God the Lord, 
bleſs ye the Lord, praiſe him, and 
magnify him for ever. ; 


2 O all ye angels of the Lord, Ble/5, £c. 

3 O all ye ſtarry heavens high, Ble/s, &c. 

4 O all ye powers of God the Lord, BI Sc. 
5 O let the earth fo bleſs the Lord, Ble/5, Sc. 
| 6 O earth and air, and fea and hills, Ble/s Ge. 

7 O all ye children of mankind, 54%, &c. 

8 O all ve prieſts of God the Lord, Bleſs, Ge. 
9 O all ye ſervants of the Lord, Bleſs, Ge. 

10 Ve holy, and ye meek of heart, BI, &c. 
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93 God, with wonder and with praiſe 5 


From whence' theſe dire portends around 7 


3g When riſing from the bed of death  » 8 

4 Jeſus Chriſt is riſen to day | 10 

5 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows 10 
*; Hark, my gay friend, that ſolemn toll 12 
6 And are we now brought near to God, 15 

7 All glorious God, what hymns of praiſe 16 

8 Creator ſpirit, by whoſe aid | 18 

9 Did ſweeter ſounds adorn my flowing tongus 20 
10 Great God of hoſts attend our pray's 21 
11 My God, now I from ſleep awake 23 
2 God of my life, thy conſtant care ) - 26 
13 Salvation doth to God belong þ 27 
ta My God, with, grateful heart III praiſe 29 
15 High let us ſwell our tuneful notes 31 
16 Since our good friend is gone to reſt 33 
17 All hail ! the powers of Jeſus grace 34 


Nie Six following Hymns by the 
Rev. Richard Onely, late Rector of Speldhurſt. 


18 Great God on whom all Angels call 36 
19 All hail! from everlaſting Lord „ 
20 Hail! Holy Ghoſt ! not leaſt, tho” laſt 39 
21 Jchovah ! Lord of earth and heay'n 4t 
22 Bleſs'd Trinity ! on whom we call 42 


23 What pen can paint, what thought can reach 43 


1 o E X.; 
Hymn 


24 How long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 

25, No change of times ſhall ever ſhock 

26 Let all the liſt' ning world attend 

27, My God, my rock, in whom I truſt 

28 Yea, let me take the morning wings 

29 Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine 

30 O Thou, whom heav'n's high hoſt revere 
31 Sing to the Lord, a joyful ſong 

32 If any pity dwell on earth _ 

33 Ariſe, and hail the ſacred day 

34 Riſe, my foul, and ſtretch thy wings 

35 Before. Jehovah's awful throne 

36 To thee, O God, I chant the lay 

37 Great God, to thee, what gratitude I owe 
38 © then that all the earth with me 

SELECT CHANTS. 

Chant | | 
1 Lift your voice, and chearful ſing 


2 Praiſe to God, immortal praiſe 
3 Let ſongs of joy to God aſcend 
4 Render and oft' your thanks repeat 
5 Lo, my Shepherd's hand divine 
6 Lift your voice, and thankful ſing 


SELECT ANTHEMS. 
Anth. 


1 O God, thou art my God; &c. 
2 O clap your hands together, all ye people 


3 Unto us a child is born, unto us a ſon is given 66 


4 O ſing unto the Lord a new ſong 


5 My God, my God look on me 
6 By the waters of Babylon, &c, 
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1-N DE X. 


Anth, Page 
7 Behold, the Lord is my ſalvation 72 
8 Out of the deep I call thee 73 
9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates | 74 

10 Acquaint thyſelf with God, &c. 76 

11 I will always give thanks unto the Lord 77 

12 Blow the trumpet in Sion, ſanftify a 2 79 

13 O God my heart is ready 79 

14 I heard a great voice as of the ſound of a trumpet 80 

15 Hear my pray'r, O God, &. 8% 

16 Whea the Son of Man ſhall come in his glory 83 

17 My ſong ſhall be of mercy and judgment 85 

18 Why do the Heathen ſo furiouſly rage together 86 
19 Lord, what love have I unto thy law ' 87 

20 Lord, how are they increaſed that trouble 88 

21 Bleſſed be thou, Lord God of Ifrael 89 

22 Behold I bring you glad tidings 90 

gag ls there not an appointed time, &c. 91 

24 Awake up my glory; awake lute and harp 92 

25 When the Lord turn'd again the captivity of Sion 93 

26 All chy works praiſe thee, O Lord 95 


BENEDICITE. 


o all ye works of God the Lord 103 
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